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The Third Inoeedice on | Reviſed tn the Author 
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v | | TO T HE | * 
Moſt Excellent, and moftilluſtrious 


PRINCESS, 


A N N E, Dutchels 


- O F 
MONMOUTH & BUCCL UGH: 
Wite to the moſtilluſtrious and High-born 
Prince, F A M E S,  Dukeof 


MONMOUTH 


> May it pleaſe your Grace, | 

Ince the great Charatters, and Subjetts of ſerions Plays, are repreſentations 
of the paſt Glories of theWorld, the arrogance of an Epiſtle Dedicatory may 
pretend to ſome Juſtice, in offering the Heroick, Stories of paſt Ages totheir 
Hand: who are the Ornaments of the preſent. --- Once Perim was the Mi- 
fireſs of the Earth, the Royal Seat f the Monarchs of the univerſe. Then, as that Ged, 
the Sun, which they ador'd, lends his kind Rays to all l:ſſer lights : ſo all the Tributary 
Glaries of Inferior Princes ſhin'd by reflettion fromthe Perſian Crown. I ut now that 
Sovereignty muſt ceaſe, andthe Eaſtern Monarch, Cambyſes can pretend to no greatneſs 
of bus own, but comes to borrow Glories from the We/?»rn Worid, in ſecking a Vatronage 
from your fatonrable goodneſs. The ſame Cambyſcs whom Hiſory has repreſentcdtobe 
4 Blaſphemer of the gods, a Prophaner of Religion, and a Def acer of Temples, 1s by your 
power become a Convert , and huwbly payes his Deyorton to that Drvinuty, to whoſe pro- 
reftion be commits himſelf aud Fortune. — But whilft 1 thus boldly proceed te Deatcate 
this trifle to your Grace, | forget to ack, pardon for the meanneſs of the off«ring, and the con- 
fidence of him that offers it ;, a Crime unpardonable, were not your Mercy as ſignal as youy 
other Virtues: For when kind Heavcn honours the World with ſome Worthy and :l!1ſtri- 
ens Perſon, in which Rank, yeur Grace waiſt claim an eminent place ; who, b: fides your 
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he Fnity, are Allied to that Royal Race, towbich Eng'and owes its three laſt Me 
= p17 mink I ſay, beſides — Os Souls, roxy and Noble Thoughts it 


lends ſuch Perſons, enduts them tyo with mare Familiar Virtues; as Courteſie, Genere- 


ſity, and a Condeſcenſion toentertain the Addreſſes of Inferiour Mankind, andto ſmile 
on the Endeavours of the meaneſt of their Subjefts, and Admirers. Elſe they would be 


| forced, like Planets, to move in a Sphear alone , and Greateſt Monarchs, ſhouldthey ad- 


wit of none below them, would make their Pallaees but ſolitary Priſons. The aſſurance 
pherefore of theſe Virtues ,which particularly poſſeſs ſo large a ſeat in your Heraick, Breaſt, 
animate me topreſent this Poem to your Hands, that it may take Santtuary there, where in 
1s Infancy it receive1 proteftion. As he that's born under ſome bappy Planet, owes the 
faceerſs of his who'e Life ta the Predominance of that kinder Star that ruled at bis Nativity : 
The Entertainment you gave it in loofe ſheets, when it firſt ſaw light, enconrages me to this 
preſumption, now in it1riper growth, to devote it wholly to your Self , and that Twle 
ro [tile it happy : Since thus Guarded, I dare expoſe it to the World ;, and ſtand in leſs 
aws of Cenſures, when your Influence protetts it. For, as that timorons Pilot, in a Stormy 
was Condenn'd for fearing Shipmrack when his Veſſel carried Caeſar ; this Poem can 
fear no dangers when it carvies your Name for its Defence. But beſides the fortunate 
and glorious Aduantages,. this Peice may juſtly challenge from the Favour of ſo Indul- 
gent 4 Patroneſs, it entitles me to this ba!pineſs, the ofportmnity this Dedication gives 
we, of writing my ſelf, 


Madam, 


» 


” Your Graces moſt Humble, and 


moſt Obedient Servant, 


ELKANAH SETTLE: 


= —_— nn Teee————_—  O——_ 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. «. 
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The Adors Names. : i - 


Cie the true King of Perſia. 
Prexaſpes, His Favourite, by Birth a Scythian. 


Otancs, Father to Phedime, & Orinde, & Perſian Princes, 
Heir to the Perſfar Crown. Generals of Cam- 
Darins, Contratted to Phedima: byſes's Army. 


Artaban, A Perſian Lord of Cambyſes's Train. 
Oſtris, a young Captive Prince, contratted to Mandan. 


Smerdis, an Impoftor, Uſurper of the Perſian Crown 3 
Reigningin the Name of Smerdis, Younger Brother 
to Cambyſes, privately Murder'd by Prexaſpes:known 
only to Prexaſpes, and Pataſithes. 

Pataſithes, His Friend ; left Deputy of Perſca, during 
Cambyſes's Progrels into Egypt. C 

Theramnes, A Diſguisd SyrianPrince, now Ge- 
neral of Smerdis's Army, privately in Love 6 

with Orinda. 


Phedima, in Love with Darius, 

Oritda, Her Siſter. 

Mandaena, A Captive Princeſs, Heireſs to-the Egyptiax _ 
Cruwn, Daughter to-Amaſis, flain by Prexaſpes, at 
Cambyſes's Command. $ 


Auretta, and Atoſſa, waiting Ladies to Phedima and Orinda» 
Two High Prieſts, Perſia Magi: 
Captain of Guards to Smerdis.. 
Villains, Ghoſts, Spirits, Maſquers, Meſlengers, Executio- 
ners, Guards, and Attendants. 


The SCENE Suſs, and Cambyſes's C 
near the Walls of Snſs. by. 


PR I. 


PROLOGUE 


V Ith no ſmall pains our Author has this day 


Bronght onthe Stage a damn'd dull ſerious Play, 


But what the D-wil is he like to gain ? 
If wits, like States, with a joynt pow'r might Raign, 
A Poet's labour then were worth t he while, 
Could heplead Cuſtom, and demand your ſmile. 
Fut that was ne re in faſhion. Poets ought 
To write with the ſame Spirit Czlar fought: 
Indiff rent writers are contemn'd, for now 

There grow no-Lawrels for « common brow: 
None fot great Ben, Shakeſpear, or whore this Age 
Has made their Heirs, ſucceed now on the Stage. 
As Eagles try their Toung againſt the Sun ; 

The ſelf- ſame hazard all Toung Writers run : 

They are accounted a falſe baſtard Kace 

That are not ableto look wit ith' Face; 

And therefore muſt expe@ an equal Fate, 

To be diſown'd as illegitimate : 

Thus conſcious of their weakneſſes and wants, 
They know their doom as deſerts to young Plants, 
Tou no more Mercy to Toung IWriters ſhow, 

Tou damn and blaſt 'em &re the've time to grow. 
Thus you have learnt the Turkiſh Cruelty, 

When Elder Brothers Reign, the Tounger dye. 

But as thoſe Turks, when they're for Death deſign'd, 
This favour from their Crucl Brothers find, 
Strangled ter, who fitted for the Fa@G, 
Want tongifes to ſpeak the Cruelty they AT. 
Knowing the danger of a publick ſhame, 

Our Rimer hopes his Fate may be the ſame : 

He hambly b-gr, if yon muſt crnel be,» 

Tou'd make 10 nojſe when you his doom decree, 

Eut if you damn him, damn him ſilemly. 
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CAMBYSES. 


Aqcus primus. Scena prima. 


— 
> —_— — 


SCENE, a Pavilion Royal. 


The Curtein drawn, is repreſented Cambyſes ſeated en a Throne attend 
ed by Otanes, Darius, Artaban, Prexaſpes, Guards, Sl.ves, and At- 
tendants ; with the Princeſs ManJana, and Ladies. 


Cambyſes deſcends from the Throne. 


Camb. T HE trembling World has ſhook at my Alarms; 
Aſtaand Africe have felt my Arms. 
My glorious Conqueſts too did farther fly ; 
I taught th' Egyptian god mortality : 
By me great Aprs fell; and now you ſee 
They are compel'd to change their gods for me. 
I have done deeds, where Heaven's high pow'r was foyl'd, 
Piercing thoſe Rocks where Thunder has been toyl'd. 
Now, like our Sun, when there remains no more, 
Thither return whence we ſet out before. _ 
Otan. Returning thus, Great Sir, you have out-done 
All other glories, which your Arms have won. 
Inferiour Conquerours their Triumphs get 
When they advance, but you, when you retreat. 
Dar. All Worthies, now, muſt yeild to you alone, 
And diſappear, as Stars before the Sun. . 
Thus Cyr#s, who all Ae did defeat, . 
Becunls ſo near you, does not ſeem ſo great. 
Prex, Cambyſes,no: Your Honour there mult yields © © 
Your Father Cyrus's fame has yours excel'd; © 


. oh 
*" (a9 
Siuce in one Att he did all yours out-do, * * | | 
In leaving ſuch a glorious Son as you. 4 Þ Jos 
.Camb. Though th' utmoſt boundsoF EarthsJarge frame'smy right, 
Where e'rethe Tributary Sun pays light, Ps” 
Though the whole World has my great crinmph bin, 
Yet ſtill T have a Conqueſt left to win, 
Mandana's heart -— AMandana, ceaſe to mourn , 
Tour tears do thoſe fair eyes bur il] adorn. 
Mand, Thele eyes, thus deckt in tears, become her fate 
That wears 'em. 
Camb. No ; you muſt your greifs abate. 
Tears have, likeTides, their Ebbs: And each kiad flower, 
After a ſullen Cloud, and ſtormy ſhow r, 
Looksfreſh, and ſmiles at the next Sun, 
Mand. — — — That Sun : 
Will never (ce my Father in his throne ; 
That Sun that ſaw you triumph in his blood, 
And faw you (whoon Eg ypt - ruines ſtood ) 
Deface our Temples, and their Pow'rs defie, 
That lent me Chains, and gave you Vidory. 
Asif youto ſuch want of Foes were driv'n, 
When th! Earth you'd Conquer'd, to make War with Heavn. 
Camb. Their ye that made my —_ ſoſublime, 
Have made my Glory and ſucceſs my Crime. 
Forgive me that my Conqueſt was my fault, 
And what th' Impartial chance of War has wrought. 
Forget his Death, and Ie your fate retrive, 
Your King and Father both in me ſhall live, 
Mard. You vainly your untimely favours place ; 
Thus treacherous Serpents wound thoſe they embrace. 
A ſudden trembling ſboots through all my veins, 
And in my breaft his murder'd Image Reigns. | 
Such horror does my haunted foul affright, | 1 
That I muſt fly his cruel Murd'rers ſight. $ 
You, by inſtin&t, who did his death deſign, e 
Aſſaulting of his blood, laid ſiege to mine. [_ Exit Mahd. and Ladies. 
Camb. Yeſubtle Pow 'rs, that humane paſſions rule, 
That take your private walks within my ſoul ; 
Whenc: is your Title, that this pow'r you have, 
This 10 degrade a Monarch to a Slave ? 


i 


And . 


C3) pop * | 


And yet ſuch charms from thoſe” bj Circles flow, ” wk 
That I muſt thank hereyes that me, © © v > (2% 


Prex. Aſudden ſoundof Trumpets wrt my car. © 
Artab. It ſeems the Voyce of ſome new —— To 


trum near. . 
Camb. Some Herauld, or Embaſſader;" brgmnakrns | 


Poor petty Prince, that does a ſoppliant come > Vo 
To beg bis Crown. Darins, ſtrait inquire 
From whence they come; and what *tis they defire. 
Give 'em ſuch entertainment as may ſhew 
Cambyſes is their King, and C erourtoo,  - * 
What ſhouts are theſe? Ha / yer! Go ft, [oh 
And tell 'em that I will allay their mirth. { 
Is't my good nature makes the ſlvesgrow proud, 
To dare to be thus {nfolent and loud 
Loud, and ungovern'd mirth, raſh aQs performs; i 
Kind 'gales, grown turbulent and high, ' are Storms, ; bit 
Enter Darius in | C 

Dear. A Cloud of People does your Camp ſurround; 
And their triumphant cryeseccho this ſound, Y 
Long live King Smerdis. 

Camb. "Ha! What's thisT hear? 

Prex. What may proveke ns, but oi tggk fear. 

Enter 7 

Otan. The tumult's loud: their esdoſhoy 
They pay to Smerdis what to you ey Jo ” 

Camb. Does Smerdis then ſurp my throne : ? my Lords, 
We ſhall not want new SubjeQts for our Swords : CF TIOEY 
: Though the raſh Boy's ambition doth not Tow” 
What dangerous height his Pride has raivd him to, 
i Yet I will make him know from whence he falls : 
Advance my Standard then tO Suſe" s Walls; 
: And the next Morning our bright Sun ſhallriſe, 014 
q Adord with blood, and Humane facrifice. "F Excs 


[Exit Dar. 
om withiz 
Otanes. 


 f 


-# f Ommes 
Does Smerds liveſtill, a reproachto be Pretes ex. 
1 Both to my pow'r, and thy fidelity 2 & & _ 
P Subjects the breath of Monarchs ſhould attend, ff 
' a that on which their lives depend} 4 ont 
The wills of Princes'who then dares difi ute, —_—_— 
! Whoſe Precepts, astheir Crowns. are abſotate 3 
; B P of  X JH 


Prex, If -Smerdis, Sip, does any 
Neptune haslent hi ok w oe 


Prex. You know "96 ; pou and. an truſt he' s dead, 

Camb, Thoulyeſt, Slavez word-more forfcits yous Heads. 
How dare you cell digs, 46vs oh when-I 
Think it kind fortunes greateſt courteſie, 

pwr rap and lives-to wear my Crown ? 
Fare apy ugr'4 World's already won, 
ind Fates, that raiſe aew Foes, tatford: 

Fre beds ſtill for my Victorious (word, 
Though Smerdis live tout brave his Kings command, 
Tis but to fall by a more pable hand; 
And that which daesmy willing {wordiuvice, 
Inow {ball Conquer in Afandana's (light. 
I'le Court her with. 1 x glocy of my Arms. 


Conqueſt and War, li ke Beauty, | have their Charws. = 41. Exit. 


Prex. How, not believ'd ! Havel fo un, For this. 
Obey'd his rage, and bloody Cruelties?; 
When Rapes ang Murders were but Fan , 
$4ch heats of lood have but my plieb'®: 
Aud in requital, F mathus far arriv'd.. 
| find a tyrants Favourite's ſhart-liv 7 's 
My Death be threatens 3 linge he does diſigoic 
My Faith and Loyalty, itwere butjuſt, - 
That he ſhould find me fallerwho ehinJs.a "3 
Noraml bred to tame, 08 born lolow, 
To be out-brav'd by Kangs.. | 
 \# Fnterad on erg who delivers a L0ttes in Preg. 
At:ſs. From Swerdis, Sw, 
To fad bi atetul; as he 


Prex. occalion. Now may pertae - 
Roth my Revenge, and'my Ambition too.. { Alide. 
Gotell your King; Lmuſt ,aot ftap my-ears, \ Opens the Letter. 
When Monarchs thus are my Fatieapeene | [ Exit Meſs, 
Athift him / —— " Paviug #pon the Letter, 


True, Stateſmen ſhould got regard | 


The 


Sake. 


I ————— 


ado. 


C59 


The juſtice of the A, byethereward. | | 
The Median Crown ! —— His are large, 


And intereſt will greater faults J 
Now lI will find freſh ſubjedts for fames wings, 
To tell the World I rk the fateof Ki 

Though Ifan't boaſt oF Crowns, my glory is, 


That Empires by my power dofall, 
Perhaps theFrantick zeal o'thy World may fay, 


I injure Heav'n, when I my King betray. , 

Let fools be juſt, court Shrines, have homage paid 

To Images, thoſe Gods in Maſquerade. 

Religion, Loyalty, and th' acry ſorow!l | 
OfGods:, are ſtrangers to a Segthians foul [ Exit. 


Scena Secunda, The SCENE continues : 


Enter Mandana, Sola. 

AMand, And will the angry Gods for ever frown? 
Have I not loſt a Father, and a Crown ? 
But that which moſt Heaven's cruelty does ſhew, 
Who ſhares my heart does ſhare my tOO. 
The hand of War more cruel woundsne're gave; 
Oſiris too is the proud Tyrant's Slave. 
Could providence this unjuſt deed deſign, 


_ ſhould wear any Chains — but mine ? { She 2 eps, 
ur Fate the malice of our Stars does prove 5 
If there be any Stars that envy Love. Exnter to her Ofitis, 


Ofir. Do you remember thoſe ſtrict Vows you made, 
And thoſe ſoft Charms in whiſpers you convey'd, 
When I, and Egypt both, did happy prove, 
They in their King, I in Mandana's Love? 
Mand. I do, Oſiris ; and remember too, 
I always paid my promiſes to you. 
Oſer. Your conſtancy co that _ 
Which your high favour did at firſt confer : 
But Souls ſo much divine can dono leſs, 
As Gods are conſtant, 'caule they cannot erre, 
This day, I hope, our mutual Loves ſhall crown. 
Mand. Yes, Sir, it ſhall, if Heaven will give us leave. 


Oſir. When you, 2M«ndana, (mile, Heaven cannot frown, | 
B 2 Mand 


ER 


| Togive you leſs, would fcem toalow athiag, 


- C&:) 


Mend. No, unkind fate does yaurfond hopes deceive. 
You know, Oſiris, that made this vow, ; -/j |. Fares?) 
That, with my Love, I would my Crown beſtow. - 
And from her Vow mamas avon $f.<1i e 
Le givean Empire, when I give-adeart..,. _/ LL ONKES 25 
_ Bay Captive "at, pon enaree lolt, "a to * | 
Your hopes and mine thus equally axecrolt. Ch Eg: 
My heart alone's too mean an offering. 

Oſir. In this decree yo dotan;cruel-prove. 
Tothink that Fortune can give Laws:to love. . 
And to your Beauty you're injurious grown 3. 
Yoahnner borrow © mk una b. TI 
No, he who in Mendara's breaſt does Reign, | 
Is taught all racaner Empire#to difdain:. 

Mand.. Oſiris, no, your too fond zeal miſtakes, 
Love will admit no Slaves..— but-what it makes. . 
Love by our.miſerieswoutd (ullied be, 
Eclips'd, and Clouded in Captivity: 
Our fate the Crowning of our: Love contxouls. 

Oſir. We have but Captives fortunes, not their, fouls. 
Their ſouls to th' highelt pitch of + greatneſsriſe, 
What can the empty frowns of Fate deſpife. - - | 
In our dark fortune _ will ſhine more bright -- 
As Diamonds borrow luſtrefrom the night. 

Mand. No, no, you muſtycur hopeleſs Love forgo - 
Youimuſt; 0fris 3: .+— Love will haveit fo. 

Oſer. And can you give 'what1,ſhall ne're enjoy ?. 
Can Love a Lovers happineſs deſtroy ? 


Man, If e're my Stars my-raviſht Crown reſtoe, | [- She: ſighs: 


Til then, expe thatI can give no more. 
Ofrr. Youare too cruel.. | 
1nd. No, Tam too kind, ; 
This reſolution in my breaſt is fign'd: — [ Proffers to: go ont, at wbich 
I do command you, urge no more. . (. Oliris offers #2 ſpeak, 
Oſer. You may 
Command my Death, you know I muſt dbgy. 
Mand. No, my 0ſrris, live, and live tobe 
More happy, then you can be made by me.. 
Yet from your 


Let not Mandan be ſo far removy!'d, 'Bue- 
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7 
But ſti|Fyou may remember =— that we lov'd. [ Exit, 
Oſir. Oh, my hard fate! 
She does deny me Love, yet bids me live ; 
Yer 'tis her kindnefs does this ſentence give. 
How ſtrangely is my happineſs deſtroy'd? 
Her too much love love's ruine has decreed : 
As Lamps, that ſurfeit when they're overcloy'd, 
Do periſh by that Oyl on which they feed. 


—_ —_—_— 
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AR, IE. ScenaPrima; Scenes Pallace. 


Enter. Smerdis, and Pataſithes, with Guards and Attendants. 


Pat, *p Wasby Heaven's pleaſure;and our wills decreed, 
Topſace the Crown of Perſta- on your head. 

Let dull ſucceſſive Monarchs idly wait 
To be enthron'd by the flow hand of Fate 3 
And Phznix-like, expe their riſe, and power, 
Oaly from th' aſhes of an Anceſtour, 
You by a Nobler force have Empire ganrd, 
Wreſting the Scepter from Cambyſes hand: 
Thus on his ruine you his Throne aſcend; 
And make the means as gforions as the end; 

Smerd. The Fate of Crowns depends on common chance; 
Fortune and pow'r may to a Throne advance. 
But to confirm that Crown our pow'r affords, 
Requires our. Souls more activethen our Swords. 

Pat. You mult yet act unſeen, and veil your pow'r, 
Until your thunder'sin your hand' ſecure 3 
Till then, Sir, you your Majeſty muſt ſhrowd, 
Like lightning, taking birth firſt from a Cloud. 
Till you, like that, a full-blown glory wear ; 
And gainat once both reverence and fear. 

Enter Theramnes. 

The.. Your Subjects joys grow loud, as1s your fame 5: 
Perſia ſpeaks nothing gow, but Smerdis name : 
And their exceſhve joys ſo high advance, 
Their piety's joyn'd with their Allegiance 5 . Rend- 


| C8) 
Rend'ring that Homage which to Heaven is due, 
Adoring leſs the rifing Sun, than you. 
cn 'Tis this muſt make my Sov reignty compleat z 
Thoſe joys that ſpeak them Loyal, ſpeak me grear. 
The. You Conqu'rours have out-done : your name affords 
The ſubje&t of more Trophies then their ſwords. 
Great Cyrus glories muſt ſubmit to you 3 
He conquerd Nations, you their hearts ſubdue. 
Smerd, This is but half a Conqueſt 3; who defends 
A Crown, conquers his Foes, as well as Friends, 


And now our Cake for ſpeedy aCtion calls; ; 
Cambyſes is jrafight of Suſe's Walls. L 
Go ou Theramnes, muſter all our Force, : 


Our $yriax Infantry, and Perſian Horle: 
Prepare ſuch ſtrength, that it may be expreſt 
That wecan c r, if hedarereliſt. 
The. I donot Conqueſt doubt : whilſt Monarchs are | 
Themſelves above plac'd in a higher ſphear 3 
You, like the Heav'ns, your ſacred pow'rs diſpence, j 
You'l give usconquelt by your influence. [ Ext. 
Smerd. Seehaw the fond deluded World miſtakes, ' 
And what falſe light my borrow'd glory makes: 
Yet ſuch as dazles Perſjz. This diſguiſe : 
Has rais'd ſo thick a miſt betore their eyes 3 
That my beſt Friends, Theramres, and the creud 
Of wond'ring Subjets, all are in one Cloud ; = 
And their miſtaken Faiths fo far advance, M 
| That they ſeem Rivals in Allegiance. , 
| Like their Devotion whothe Gods implore 3 F:.99 
Men firſt believe, and then they do adore. # 9 
| Pat. Thus Kings and Beauty in this title ſhare, S L 
' "Tis the adorers eye makes Beauty fair. a 
The Perſians thus by their Allegiance ſhow, 
You're the true Prince, if they but think you ſo. . « M 
Smer. Iby ſuch arts do the Worlds Empire ſway, "1M 
Asthe Worlds frame does Natures Laws obey 3 A 
Mov'd by a cauſe admi'd, but never, known, | Al 
Secrets of State and Heav'nagree in one: * os; 
Thus1, and thus the Cods themlelves diſgnile an FE 
Ther high'ſt deſigns in darkeſt Myſteries. [Fxeurt 
® Scena 
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Scena Secunda TheScene continues. 


Enter Phedima ad Orinda. 
-Orind: Love in my breaſt ſhould with {low progrels move, 
Were there no other intereſt in love. 
Phed. Why what more can there be ? 
Orind, Yes, I would have 

My beautyes Captive be my Honours ſlave. 

Brave Conq'rours ſcorn the prize they win, whilſt they 
> Aimonly atthe fame of Vidory. 
; But your too humble love takes a low flight, 
When you thus doat upona Favourite.. 
Can your Darins 

Phed. Can Darins ſeem 

Unworthy then of Phedima's eſteem ? 
'Twere impious to wilh my paſlion leſs : 
His merits, not my. Love, have their excels. 
1 Orind, There 'tis. Not Fate nor Ages (ball deſtcoy- 
' TheAltars youhave raid to the blind Boy. \ 
+ The World hasnot areal happinels, 

To be compard to Loves imaginary blus. 
And then in conftancy there's fach a pride, . 
: 
2 


Such joys, ſuch charms, and Heaven knows what beſides - 
That loves aGod : a God indeed no doudts 
But 'tis with thoſe whom Ignorance makes devour. 
You love with pious flames to that degree, 
That nothing (hall e're ſhake your conſtancie. 
'Tiswell reſolved... But ſeveral reaſons may, 
” Spightof your vow's, your-cancel'd love betray, 
* Love'sbutapleaſant dream;diſturb'd orcroſt, 
'  Thefancy wakes, and the gay treaſure's loſt. 
Phed, Siſter, you make meangry, when you think:. 
My Henour or- my Love ſolow can fink. 
' Thevows whichto his breaſt my Soul convey'd, 
Are ſacred as-the Gods that heard 'emmade, 
And as-unchangeable. : 
Enter Theramnes.. 
The, She's here / 
Orind, Theramnes 1sa man I can commend. of 0g 
He ſeryes you and admires you asa friend... | Var" I; 


(10) 
Without deſign, his thongs mage clearly move, 
Unſullicd with that baſe felf-int'reſt, love.” © 
The. to Phed. I come to tell you my unhappy fate: 
Your gen'rous friendſhip mult be turnd to hate. 
So much1ſhall offend you, that you muſt 
. Be cruel, hate, and ſcorn me, tobe juſt, 
Phed. What isthat crime deſervesſo ill from me ? 
The. Cambyſes does his Force towards Suſ« lead, 
And aims his vengeanceat his Brothers head. 
And1I, by my Allegiance, muſt engage 
My Sovereigns Arms agaiaſt a Tyrantsrage, 
But whilſt I, in the Gods, and Swerdir right, . 
Againſt that impious bloody Monſter fights 
I hold a Sword againſt Darixs breaſt : 
The man that next my PrinceI honour beſt, 
And Madam, though as yet your ſmiles and fame, 
Have made me but acquainted with his name ; 
Yet ſo much to his diſtant lory's due, 
He is _— me, becaule he's loved by you. 
He, by his Allegiance blindly lead, 
His arm hasto the Tyrants intreſt wed ; 
And I from Fate this cruel task receive, 
To fight againſt his life for whom you live. 
Phed. In this too, generous Sir, where lyes your crime ? 
You arean Enemy t' hiscauſe, not him. 
Nor is there any thing in this extreme, 
But courting Honour on a different theme. iS) 
Go on; andthough you various paths purſue, : 
Be both his friend and Glories Rival too. 
Enter Smerdis and Pataſithes. 
Smerd. Thisis that Phedima T've ſeen before ; 
What then I but admired, I now adore. 
My privacy my paſhon then confind, 
A flame too noble for ſo low a mind ; 
Now nothing my loves freedom can controule; 
My Empires limits do enlarge my Soul. 
To Pked. To what kind God amI in debt for this 
Dear minute? Madam think how great's his bliſs, 
Who has the happy freedom toreveal ' 
. _ Whathas been longa tormentro conceal. 
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+ To my long wiſh and adar'd Saiot I bring © ' +++ + ! *+ 
' © AMonarchs heart, your beautyes — 

The nobleſt that his love can 

And yet the loweſt youcan ſtoop to take. 

- Pataſ. Whatdo hear ? ' [. afide.. 
Phed, Is all this meant tome? _., © [ toSmend: 
Orind. As I could wiſh! now love, now conſtancy ! [ «fide. 
Smerd, T- aflert this truth, e're I the Scepter bore, 

My Soul did privately thoſe eyes adore. 

But then I feared the juſtice of 

And durſt not own my love below a Crown. 

But now my growing pa bolder made, 

Whilſt I more nobly do heart invade, 
Phed, The Perſian Monarchs love / now Tle proclaim 

My conſtancy to my Darin: flame. [ fide. 
Pataſ. God! hew does his diſtrated fancy rove, 

| Prefer'd to Empire, to ſubmit to love / | [ fide. 


P hed. My in this cauſe ſball a& ſuch things, x 
Ile provemy faith by my diſdain of Kings. | 
Tle treat him ſo, that fame ſhall witneſs be, LO 
None ever lov'd, or ever ſcorn'd likeme. 
Orind, If ſhereſiſt a King,l muſt admire [ fide. 
Her love. 704 
The, In reverencel will retire, | | offers to go. 
Phed. — . 
The, My ſtay will *p "TR 
Phed. 's nothing he can you may hear, 
Smerd. Such beauty would fo well þ ame 
Be pleaſed, fair n— dana 'f 
hed. Imagine ir, this language furprize: 
But when back on my elf I calt my eygs, 
I ſhould ſuſpet you flatter me, when 1 | 
Want charms to _ ſogreat a Viltory 
But as I know ſuch vanities are things: © .., 
Below the practice, or the may 
Ie think you've wrongd your (elf, and calta thought 
Onan ſuchan object as deſerves it not. 
= And, Sir, to make my undeſert appear, 
From my own mouth my accuſations, hear. 
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If offerings of Love and Cram ou make, | ow { Guol war ; 
Ungrateful I muſt not thoſs; fake, *' hn OY Ne=0 WINECON B 
Pataſ. I'm paſt all patienges'# "1 A 
Orind. "Tis arare conſtancy: can Crowns deſpiſe. PF akk 
The. Happy Darius in ſo bravea prize. « ahde. 


Phed., To give you hopes your _—_— would abuſe, 
And. therefore I this 
I muſt ſcorn Empizes, andrefiſea King.” 

Smerd. From what hard Vows does thrs harſh fentence "OM p 
Phed. From vows too (trong'to break, roo ſacred too 
To be diſcloſed. Sir I have myurd ws. 
Since-no return: - Lovel creat 1 
Tle hide the weapon for th' unkind woods fake. i 
Thus, Sir, I your thele fatal'eyes away : { veils hey or 4 
Farewell ; I'le never {ee you more. [_ offers to go. 
Smerd, No, (tay : 1 | flazsber. 
Andgive me day agen; ny i vm, oh 5 9s 
Though hated let me:that-b | 
Be not more cruetthan our Sur, +fob2 red + wer © 
Shine both on whom they cheriſh and deftroy. wy + F 
Phed.. All new invaſions of my peace forbear ; | 4 
Pexfae not that which [ with Horrour hear. | 
Now [I have made my facred thoughts ſo plain ; ; 
Yow-in proceeding court not, but profane. 
If you invade ſtill what's anothers due, 
You'l meet my frowns, who have my pitty now. 
Smerd. How can youfrown,” while you thus-veil'd confute- 
That puniſhment your frowny ſhould execute. 
The fierceſt Lightning neve#wounds, when thus: | 
A vcil of Clouds is drawn'twixtthar; and us. 
Phed. Sir; to-conſult your iatereſtand my own,. 
And toſhun kindneſs where Tcaw' pay none 3 
Ifjn this path you one {tep further move, 
He fly your Empire toravoid your Love. = 
Exenzt Phedima, Orinda and Therkals, : 
Smerd. | preſttoofarTimaltconfeſs, yet though. 
Her coynets threaten'd, it invited. too. 
Thus curious we int* avgry Comets'pry,; | bv 9 ' 
Which but at beſt whim. ac ill deſtiny; &t 
When our inquiry does not reach fo far, 
Toknow:the Afpett:of a: milder Star... Patafe” 
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Pateſ. Love, like the Stars tha. rule't, ſhould aftive moye 3... -;-; |... 
Youtalk'd roo idly,Sir, to bein Love, | }--11T evth f 

_ How Sir - Ps | 

ataſ, I onely tell you you. wrong 
Your SY when you ſtoop to.talk ſo lang, 
Lovers ſhould not ſuch tedious treaties hold, | 
Love is a thing that's ſooner done then told; —_— 
But you forgot to take the proper courſe; n 21 
ueſts are not by parly won, bur force : 

Sir you ſhall have her, ſhe's your own. 

Smerd. Raſh man, 
Youin this la eall that's good | 

Pataſ. Whilſt with tame Courtſhip; you your joys protraR, 
You but the King, ſhe does the Tyrant aQ. 
But ſhe deriv'd her power from your tame fears, 
She knows that Lovers dare not give offence 
Thus fear makes Gods who deihed the Stars, 
But onely thoſe who fear'd their influence 3 | 
If you then loved, why did you not enjoy ? - 
Cana Kings modeſty his hopes deſtroy > 

Smerd, Such baſe and unjuſt deeds would but proclaim 
Me an im greater then I am, 

Pataſ. *Tis Kings make juſtice, and not juſtice Kings 3 
Andin that name you may do ſtranger things, 
And (till be juſt. The Perſ#a Kings deſign 
No Woman more then fora Concubine. 
Andin that onely name ſhe ſhould not have 
The Courtſhipof a Miſtreſs but a flave. 
You then ſhould force her whom you could not move: 
» Smerd. Force may ſupport my Empire, not my Love. 
Beauty like Majeſty is ſacred too, 


And muſt it then be thus blaſphemed by you? 
Pataſ. Your thoughts and paſſions are too humble grown, 
You do forget you're ſeated on a Throne. 
{ Offers to go, and meets Prexaſpes entring diſgnis'd, 
( who ſeeing them undiſguiſes. 


8merd, and Pataſ., Prexaſpes ! | 
Prex, [n this diſguiſe I from the Camp am come, 


Totell you I have {eal'd Cambyſes doom. [1 
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= which molt ppe muſt —_— 
fr: > 7 mens, 67 iro ye: wg 
And for ay —— ym | 


Your help too mu _ 
The Tyrants life ſhall with his SY 

8merd. A Monarchspatron- © 

Pat. And an Empires friend: tt # 

ER Exennt Smerdy aud Prone, 

Is Love an Objedtfor his mind;/Whith (hou'd 
Be now employ U@wirh thonghts 6f Wari'and Blood? ' 
Cambyſes now may his revenge pefſue, 
And eaſily conquer where love can ſubdue. 
Love does debaſe all courage,/andheis, 
Like tame Beaſts, oaly fit forSacifice.. 09202 ON 9 <BUU 22ARMO 
ButT le invent a-cure.. SIN = oth tg tank 
Well Ile remove al ret 
Her fafe enough we from his power and love... 
Love is a paſhon for Juxurtons 
When 1dleneſs indul es ed *%y | 
But notfor attive So! oy wer 'the day: 
To turn-that current, =? [ ear Ray. .. 
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Scena- Tertia: The Sceme a Bed=Chamber; ho 


Emter Phedima and Orinda: < 
Orin. Siſter you are fo fortunate'to have | CO 
The Perſian Monarch ftyour Beaunics flave. þ-- I 


Phed. No, inmy love Ambitiorſhas no part 3; | 
Monarchs may rule an Empire, nota heart. A once 
Whilſt my Darins lodgeshere, my breaſt.” PI %nd uae} 16s + os 
Too narrow is forany other gueſt; rr} "I, 
May Serdis (till the Perſſan Seprerbear 
And may he vl Reignevery ere, but here. [ Points to her WED 

Orin... You advance conſtancy t' a heightunknown 3. 
But fame to your great Love's malicious grown, | 
Your ſirange refuſal of the pow'rful harms | a 
Qf majeſty, th' aſtoniſht Court alarms * K 
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And whilſt they your great conſtancy admire 

They bulily their wal, nonpns—5 20 

Loudly they talk, but yo judgmentled, 

_— _ _ = amnes head 5 

Ithim t y the ſubtle magick I 

For whoſe loved ſake you could © Grown deſpiſe. 
Phed. Is all this me? 

in. Yes, and bEffeved. 

d, How fondly the miſtaken world's deceived ! 
They can't believe t. 

Orin. In one voice, on his ſcore 
They place thisſtrange averſion. 

Phet. Hold, no more. 

Shame and confuſion has fo fil'd my breaſt, 
That I want patienceto hear vut the reſt, 

Orin. Why all this rage? what muſt your paſſion ſiyell, 
Becauſe mankind is not infallible? ; 5 
Can you believe that fame ſpeaks always true ? 

Phed. Yes, I am angry, and havereaſon too. 

I owe ſo much even to Darixs name, 
I would not. have. him rivald but in. fame : 

Orin. You know'Darins has been abſent long. 
And laſt impreſſions have a power moſt ſtrong 
Your later favours to Therawnes ſhew'd; 

May. through miſtake the-credulaus Court delude. 

Phed.. But how could all this rudeneſs take ſuch vent, 
Unleſs Theramnes gav't incouragement? 

It as you ſay, this rumour is (0 loud, 
His car muſt have (ome ſhare on't in the crowds 
He's not ſo mein a Courtier asto meet: 


| Noffatterers fora viftory ſo great, 


And ſure he cannot be a man fo vain, 
Tolet my honour bear (ofalle,a ſtain. 

Orin, That vanity 1s frequent.in mankind, 
To own thoſe favours which w— do not find, _. 
I wiſh he don't hisSexes pride affect, 


To be thought Lords of what they ne're expet. 
' But if he does 


Phed. He can't be guilty of ſo baſe afact, 


' To forfeit all his honour in one ad. 
Tke: 


hf _ "II 


The vertues in his breaſt too numerous were, 

He could not in one minute raz&our'all > © 

Great vertues like great Empires ruined are, 

They by degrees muſt fink before they fall. 
Orind. But ſay he _ aq _ if to be thus yain, 

Suppoſe he loves, and thinks he's loved again, 

mx rel favours you have heap” Sod, Fo fe "= 

Have you done nothing might like kindneſs wen —_ 
Phed. Nothing, . 

But where he might my innocent friendſhip find - 

And he's a man too witty to be blind, 
Orind. But perhaps he your kindnels has 

For lovers can track love in every look 

A Lady does impart ; and every glance 

Does to an unknown height thejr hopes advance. 

The languages of Ladies ſmiles ſuffice, * 

For Lovers toread'cdtitradts in their eyes. 

Yonder he comes. Do youunſeen retire, 

And when youre gone, Ile carefully inqui | 

The cauſe ; Ile ſound his heart, and fatisfe 

Your honour, and my curioſity. [ Phedima goes ont, and Theramnes 
Orind. Theramnes let me but one queſtion move? (enters t0Orinda, 
D,.|£- -._ een done 


—_— 


Orind; Did you ever love? x" al PROG 
The. What does (he mean, that ſhe whomlT adore, 
Should ask me thatI ne're durſt ſpeak before ? [ Aſide 
Afliſt me love, and give me power to ſhow | 
Courage enough to own my overthrow. 
- Orind, What does your anſwer need (© great a pauſe ? 
The. And' can you doubt th'effe& who arethe cauſe? 
How can you thiak that he who ſees your eyes, 
Can be exempted from their victories ? 
TodoubtT love you, your own power faſpet * 
From ſuch bright charms who can his heart protect? 


Orind. Is this the language of _ his wit or hearc 7 i 
Perhaps he's guilty, and this file's but Art. 
Perhaps he does ſuſp2& what I will ak, 
And todivert me from 'taſlimes this mack, 07 FF 
To force me to a bluth on my own ſcore, -— M71 Þ 
That I may tax him inher name n&nmbvre; UN SOEEY I 
He may be guilty, and aſhamed to hear, ** 0 NO IG Ber 7 BY - 
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But ſhall ———— 92 z601 + 7 
——— Sir theſe rs needleſs are. >" | , 
I know your heart. | 

The. What could my ſtars do more - ' [ 4fde 


Then that Orinda knew my heart before ! 
Orind, Since you your ſelf a captive do confeſs, 
Theramnes you may leav'tto- me to gueſs 
Your Conquerour. 
The. And has ſhe gueſt my love ſoright, yu ler 
The knowledge in with ſuch a ſmall regret ? [ «fode. 
And does bet begin the happy Theme? 


Aremy hopes real, or ſome airy dream? | 
Orind. Butof whatdate has this your paſiton been? 


The. Since the firſt day I had my Conquerour ſeen. 
Ina deep ilence and as greata fear, 


In vainI paſt a long and tedious year. 2h 
Andlike that year now it's whole courſe s Tun, _ 


There find my ſelf where I atfirſt begun. 

Orind. And conld your love to ſuch a height advance; 
And you not dare to give it utterance ? - 

The, Love Madam, -isnat with fuch caſe kepet w 
But in our very eyes it may be read.” # u d' v1 
Beauties that incur bewhemiſais Gre; TH es d. 4339 
Like to the Gods that do thoſe flames inſpires « 1 + 1 4 7 OD 
Their ſervants lilence ſcldome do miſtaltd. 4h 
But know their wiſhes though hay's never fpeaks 
Thus I have utter'd it. Tr | 

Orind.. And only thus ? | 379 9b ve 

The. . Perhaps ſome few Gghr.anclcape have madey', 1943 36110 
Bur thoſe I checke as t k 


Fearing they had my high placed Jove : berraid. | 
Gris But has your love ſo flent been as not» 


To ſpeak one word ? Think; | LITE | 909 


F will refreſb your n—_—_ __ 
[,Sir,may Tecollect ſome {light eſcapes + Ani, 
You thought noe worth le _y 4 Lage 


Nothi eiges to Siſters break - 
may nei: unles the jelow be. 


El Nana > rate and tryes my conſtancys « FU 
If it be ſo, how can L happier prove? ti) 1 i 7 | Cole) 
| Forwhere there's jealouſie, there muſt be loves... . ' Orind/.. 7 
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__ of RS... 
Orind, Whence does this clamorobs aſperſion ſpring, 
That for your ſake ſhe has refuled a King ? 
If Sir, you had the confidence to give 
This ſcandal life, or ſuffer it to live, 
Inecither, you're unjuſt: how dare you ce }. 
Her face, and not ſuppreſs this infamie? 
The. By Heaven, or what I equally adore, 
'Your ſelf, this ſcandal [ ne're heard before: 
But that you may not my wrong'd Soul miſtake; 
I nere durſt hurt your Sex for your dear (ſake. 
Abuſe your Siſters honour ! no, to prove 
I nec're aſpir'd to the fair Phedimas love, | | | » 
And muchleſs 1njur'd it, let this ſuffice, | 4 
I owe my conqueſt to Orinda r 


Orind, Contuſion ! 1 with more impatience hear o 'S 
His love to me, then his abuſe to her. [ aſide. p 
If then your guilt is not to her, but me, 

Know Sir that I can frown as well as ſhe, | [ Exit, 
Enter again Phedima and Orinda. 


Phed. I'm (atisfied he's innocent. 
He to your influence his conqueſt owes. 
Orind. But here he hasa cruel Ars. choſe. 
Toloeve, you know,l[ have defiance made. 
Phed. But where force cannot, pitty can invade. 
Our Sex againſt reſolves does often fin, | 
And harder hearts have let the Conquerour in. 
Th effects of beauty beauty firſt forgives, 
And after pardon pitties, then relieves, | 
$0, by degrees th' increaſing power goes on, > by 
And what cannot by ftorm, by ſeige is won. + «dw 44D Ep. 
Orind. As if a Ladies breaſt no courage held, [ 4 | þ 
And our tame Souls were only taught to yeild, -.. " | 
No; to our long Apoſtate Sex I'le rear: 
A new Religion, and with Love make War... D197 52 07 
Enter Atoſla who delivers a letrerto Phedima. : - 0. 23120 Haw 


Phed. From my Darins! 111.1 D120 790. 10227 v{Peatke.! 
See with what extafichetells me how - | *{ to Orinda ſtewing her 
The fate of Waris no more cruel now. | " (the Letter, 
A ne made truce has givithim liberty; / - ro DACTIEND 
To quit the Camp this day to vifierhe; > 7 | Teroiſogyo! 
l'terytantly a ovk_a anſwer ſend, + eq) | 209] 


Anditell him where his preſence Fleattend. - 'o1.1!7 rt eg? 
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* You Siſter and Therawyes ſhall be there, 


No more your heart ſhall againſt love declare. 
You from our meeting eyes ſhall ſuch impreſſion take, 
That our Examples ſhall a convert make, 
4toſſa. Before Darivs into Egypt went, { ExenntPhedima a»4Orinda, 
I was his paſſions ſecret confident. 
And 'twere a fault never to be excuſed, 
Should I with filence ſee his right abuſed. 
Theramnes upſtart int*reſt, and her ſtrange 
Extravagant Favours there,portend ſome change, 
"Tis not the waa. On ins nor be 
Suſpicions groundleſs where all tongues agree, 
The. Conrt call loud; and icons _ 
When they are univerſal, muſt be true. 
I muſt not then my ſacred truſt betray, 
Meet her he ſhall 3 but Fle prepare his way: \ Exit, 


Scena Quarta, SC ENE @ Pavilion Royal, 


Enter Cambyſes and Prexaſpes. 
Camb. —— Enough == | am convinc'd of Smerdis Fate : 
'Tis well my blood does not diſturb my State. 
How ſits the Cloud upon Mandana's brow ? 
Prex, She does no time but to her tears allow. 
Camb. Marble ſheds tears, but cannot ſofter grow : 
Her heart's (till hard, and ever will be fo. 
Enter Mandana, who ſeeing Cambylſes,offers to go out. 
Camb, Stay, cruel Princeſs, ſtay. Are your fair eyes 
A fraid to look on their own Victories ? 
Or, are you ſtartl'd at your own great pow'r, 
To ſee your Slave in the Worlds Conmmmone ? 
Who from your influence does his greatneſs take, 
And Conquers only for Mandana's lake. | 
Mand. O fatal Beauty ! was't Aandana's eyes 
That made you win her Crown, and Sacrifice 
Her Fathers Blood ? 
Camb. — Your loflesTle reſtore, 
With Crowns more bright than Amaſise're wore. 
Mand, No, Tyrant know, my Souls not ſunk fo far, 
To ſtoop to my great Fathers Murderer, 
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Have I my ſelf no better underſtood, 
Then thus to found my greatnels on his blood ? | 
Your proffer'd Crowns cannat my thoughts controul, 
You have ſubduwd my Empire, not my Soul, 

Camb, Madam, how dare yau thus provoke his hate, - 
Who's the diſpoſer of your Crown, and Fate ? 

Mand, Yes, Sir you of my Life and Throne diſpoſe, 
And thoſe are triflesI could wiſh toloſe, 
But know, proud King, my vertyeVle ſecure : 
My Honour is above a I yrant's pow r. 

Camb, Captive, farewel, Siace you ſo {tubborn prove, . 
I will take care you ſhall be. taught to love. 
A guſt of paſlion has uncalm'd my Soul ; 
My blood does with a Jivelier motion roul, 
A fierce aſlault my drowlic Soul does i{torm : 
And bidsmy love wear a more manly form. 
My Reaſon now ſha!l my blind paſſion guide ; 
T'le be a Vaſial to her eyes, not-pride. 
Since then my mildneſs could not win a linile, 
Ile learn to court her in a rougher (tile. 

. Exter Otanes, Darius, ax Artaban. 

My lab'ring thoughts muſt naw make truce. My L ords, 
Will there be an imployment for our Swords? 
How ſtrong's their Gaerton,how great their Force ? 

Otan, T heir number, Sir, is fifty thouſand Hort : 
And twice that number istheir Intantric, 

Camb, Thenthey are fit to be o'recome by me, 
You then muſt know from whence this War does [priag, 
And who would be my Brother, and your King. 

Dar. Who, but your Brother, durlt your ſcat ſupply ? 
A baler blood could ne're have thoughts (o high. 
Cami. Youaremiltaken, Sir, he wears no Crown, 
Unleſs that ſome kind god has lent him one. 


Smerdis isdead. | 
Otan. How dead? -and by whoſe hand ? 
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Camb. It was by his, and 'twas by my command. [| point? #9 Prexs 
Otan. Then the War's done ; you've rob'd us of our Foc, 


Camb. Ay,Sir, of him I rob'd you long agoe : 
"Tis not my brother that does wear-my.Crown 
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| Artab. Your Brother dead, yet Smerdis in your Throne ? 


Der, Who thenis he dares that high Title claim, 
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Ufurping both your Empire, and hisname > 
Camb. Falſe Pat ,whotnT raisd above 
Either my Subjets Envy, or their Love, , 
Has in requital rob'd me of that Throne, 
Under whoſe luſtre he ſo bright was grown. 
Thus the Moons kindneſs does the Suns requite, 
Eclipling him from whom ſhe takes her light. 
His kinſman Smerdis he does ſubtly bring 
To repreſent my Brother, and your King. 
Enter $0 them Patalithes diſgnis'd. 
What's he that to our preſenee does intrude ? 
Pat. Sir, 'tis my Loyalty that «makes merude. 
Prex. 'Tis he, great Sir, that in our cauſe does joyn, 
The chiefeſt Agent in our grand deſign. 
Camb. And do you know that Smerdis, Sir, that wou'd 
Lay claim both tomy Empire, and my blood ? 
Pat. Dread Sir, he is to me fo near ally'd, | 
He from my breaſt cannot his ſecrets hide. 
Camb. Butare you ſure he is your truſty friend ? [ To Prez, 
Prex. As ſure as all the tyes on Earth can bind. 
Pat, On this, great King, we've founded our delign: 
The charge of S»ſa's Weſtern Gate is mine. 
And that which to our ſafety does conduce, 
You know the conſ'quence of alazytruce: 
Truces which ſeem but Martial Maſques, and are 
The crimes of peace dreſt inthe garb of War. 
Know then, during this truce, his Forces be 
Arm'd onely for their eaſe and Luxurie. 
You then this night ſhall with your Army wait 3 
Ile give you entrance at the Weſtern Gate. 
Then on the Eaſt Ile give a falſe Alarm, 
That ere his party ſhall have rime to Arm, 
You ſhall have forc'd your paſſage, won the Town, 
Seiz'd the Ulurper, and regain'd your Crown. 
Camb, Well, He this night, advancing in their head, 
To S»/a my Triumphant Forces lead : 
None but my ſword my quarrel ſhall decide. 
Dar, Conqueſt and you, Sir, ever were ally'd. 
But, Sir, the breach of Trace a ſtain will be 


To the bright glory of your Vitory ; 
D 2» | "Twill 
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| Bur, Sir, your friendſhip ſhares part in my breaſt: 
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Twill an Ecli e to your great Fameproduce:-- ; 
 Camb. whe. Sir, was i1tnaet [ that made.the Truce 2 > 

Dar. It was. 

Camb. Then what 1 made I-may deſtroy: : 
In this deſign you muſt your ſwords imploy - 

Dar. When you command, the cauſe-we donot weigh 3 - 
You've taught our {words to. Conquer, and obey. 


Camb. See that our entrance» be, with care prepar d . ſ To Pataſ: 


We ſhall not want ſucceſs, nor you reward, -. 


[ ExenntCambylſes, Otanes, Darius, .«n4Artaban. -. 


Pat. Nought but his death fhall for reward ſuffice; , 
For when he enters S»ſa's Walls, he dyes. 1. 
'Tis the laſt Conqueſt that. his (word ſhall have, 
To win that ground on which he makes his Grave. : 
Brave Friend), , 

Prex. His death ſhall make our Friendſhip good : - - 


Notyesſo (trong as what are, writ 1n blood... [ Exennt. - 


—__—— 
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A&R. IIT. Scena Prima.:; Scene, the Camp. 


Enter Darius, aud Ofiris, Darius with an oper Letrer inhis hand. \. 


Dar, Uring this truce we. will to S#ſa go, 
D To pay adebtl tomy Pee 
Two Sovereigns, young Prince, havecachtheir part,. 
The King my hand, and Phedima my heart: . 


I can't give y' all, but truſt you with the reſt. 
This Viſit too is not alone defign'd 
T' a Miſtreſs, but your-ſecond ſelf, a friend, 
Ofir. My Rival, Sir, name him, what friend 15he? . 
Dar. Iam unknown to him, and he tome-< 
Strangers to each. | 
Oſir. This is a Riddle too; 
A friend, and one you never ſaw, nor knew. 
Dur. But, Sir, I am no ſtranger to his Fame - 
Theramne's Virtues do my friendſhip.claim. 


Or. But whence aroſe this my(tick ſimpathy ? Dare 
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Dar. "Twas Phedima's fair hand that made thistye. 
His worth, his- deeds, his ſervice ſhe commends : 
That 'twere unjuſt we ſhould be leſs than friends, 
She gives him ſuch a glorious Charater, * 
That being his fri I do but ſecond her. 
And. then her Letters tell me, how that ſhe 
Has giv'n himſach a CharaQer of me, 
| That he already is impatient grown, 
F Till both of us are to each other known. 
y Oſir. Friendſhip a ſtranger geen never made, 
1 eyd; 


That by a Mediatour is convey'd ; 

You court Theramnes's love, a friend unſeen, 
As Kings by Proxies Court a Forreign Queen. 
L Enter to-them Atolls. 

; Dar. Atoſſa, my dear confident 5 how ſtand 
- My mighty ? but why this vain demand ! 
» Hope in great Lovers like Devotion ſbou'd 

* Tochange be no more ſubject, then the God 

uE which tis paid. 

. Atoſſ. My Lord, I was thought juſt, 
> And wouldbe (till. 

F Dar. Your Truth whodares diſtruſt ? 

4 4toſſ. I always wiſht you ſafe. 

G Dar. And mademe ſo. 

: To you the knowledge of my Heav'nI owe. 

; Whene'e my abſent Saint was pleas'd t accept 

* My diſtant vows, youthe dear treaſure kept. 
When e're ſhe caſt a favourable thought, 

By you the kind Credentials ſtill were brought, 
y Loves good genius, 
Atoſſ. Would I could be ſtill : 
And not th' unwelcome meſſenger of ill. 
But I muſt tell you words of ſuch a ſound, 
Will damp your courage, and your peace confoun1. 
You know Theramnes is your Mrs. friend, 
Dar. Yes and mine too. - 
Atoſſ. Your choice does hers commend, 
'Tis then by her example you are kind, 


Dar. What does ſhe mean ? [ aſide + 
Why not ? 
Atoſſ. Onelyl find Yous 
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Your migtty friendſhip when compar'd is ſmall, 
The copy is below th' Original. 
Dar. What do I hear ! but Ple ſuppreG my doubt, 
And ſtay my wonder till I've heard her out. 
Atoſſ. That loſs which once your killing abſence made 
His kind reception has of late repaid. 
Her hours leſs tedious paſs; not Summers Sun 
Then ſhe more early his gay looks puts on, 
But Sir, not to be long a killing, know | 
To that new favourite you your ruine owe, $ 
Th' aſſiduous viſits. free accefs, and dear 
Kind looks ſhe gave to you aredoubted there. 
So publicklyis his great intereſt fam'd : 
Your's was but whilper'd, his loud love's proclaim'd. 2 
Cambyſes threaten'd vengeance 1s not more 
The publick talk of Perſfa,then his power Y 
In Phedimas heart, 5 
Dar. No ;'tis fame's falſe, not ſhe. 
Can a divinity corrupted be ? | 
It is impoſſible, | 
Atoſſ. But Sir, there's odds | : 
Betwixt ſuch Idols which men make, and Gods; | 
And though Heaven cannot, fleſh and blood may change. | 
But grant this accuſation may ſeem ſtrange, G 
And fame be thought a lyer when it paints ' 
In ſuch dark colours ſuch appearing Saints ; 
Grant his addreſs was friendſhip, yet when ſhe 
Her ſelf has heard of this love infamie, 
And does not ſtrive her injuriesto repair, 
But his accels is (till as free as ere 3 
While her fond thoughts to this ſubmiſſion bor, 
*Tis guilt, not innocence, admits him now. 
Tis true, your letter in a generous ſtile 
Sheanſiverd 3 but there's Treaſon in her ſmile. 
To palliate her falſhood ſhe's (o kind 
T' appoint you whereto meet her; but youl find, 
Theramnes muſt conduct her to that place, 
He muſt be preſent when ſhe grants that grace. 
And ſure for two who once fo dearly loved, 
Two lolong parted,and (o far removed, 
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To meet in crowdes, and at atime, 
When by the chance of War, before few days are paſt, 
She knows not but that meeting is your laſt, 
A lovers part ſhe has not overdone, 
When your firſt viſit muſt have lookers on. 

Dar. Is this the man ſhe prais'd, is love ſo blind, 
Fcould not ſee my Rival in her friend. 
A thouſand things convince [ar betray'd 3 
Has ſhe a contract with Therammes made. 
And can Heaven ſufferit 2? Sir, if you dare 
Out-face the worlt of Treaſonsread 'em there : 
Try if your courage do not [tart to ſee 
| A more inhumane barb'rous cruelty , 
X Then Heaven or Hell, Furies or Fate, or all 
s But Woman can invent but theſe are (mall ; 
And petty ſportive crimes in them to prove 


3 Falſe and Difloyal to their Oaths and Love, "7? 

q Ofr. She does your merits wrong. Burt 'tis the fate 
* Of Lovers,Sir, to be unfortunate. 

d Dar, But ſince Darixs (ſuch hard fortune bears, 


I will out-do the malice of my (tars. 

Vle be more cruel then my fate, I'le make 
My juſt revenge my injur'd cauſe partake: 

; Revenge, the onely pleaſure of deſpair : 

* Himfrom her breaſt, or her from his le tear. 
Vie end my wrongs by his, or my own fate 3 
Looſing her love, I will deſerve her hate. 
His blood, or mine, my fury ſhall atone : 

[le cauſe his fa!l, or cruſh him with my own, [ Exenm. 


Scena Secunda. SCENE the Pallcce, 


Fater Smerdis Solus, 
@wvcr{. Her paftion has ſome more then common tye, 
When profferd Crowns can't ſhake her conſtancy. 
She has confeſt her Love, though not the man, 
But that t' a jealous eye 1s but too plain. 
She for Theramnes hath this rigour ſhown 
To him who with his Love proffer'd his Th» 1 
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And to convince me my ſuſpicion's true, 
What made him preſent at our interview. 
By her command, unleſs her pride tomake 
Him ſtay, to ſee her ſcorn me tor his ſake ? 
But he ſhall dye to make my paſhion room 3 
Yet ſtay, there's danger in a publick doom. 
To executea favour'd Rival is 

The way looſe her love for. which he dyes. 
By trecherous ſmiles then Ile his ruine act, 
Asſtranded veſſels ina Calm are wrackt. 


Enter Theramnes, who ſeeing Smerdis, offers to withdrar. 


Theramnes (tay, 
The. —— ———— 1 fearT amtoorude. 
Smerd, Theramnes, no, a friend cannot intrude. 
The. But have preſt- into your privacies. 
Smerd. Friendſhip above all m_ bulines is ; 
Unleſs it be the high concerns of Love, 
And Honour, But there we two equal prove 
Rivals 1n both, 
The, What means my King ? 
Smerd, —— — ————— Imean, 
Onely one Beauty o're us both does Reign, 
The. No, you whoſe Empare's greatneſs is above 
All Rivals, ſhould admit none in your love. 
And think you that my confidence aſpires 
To Court that Beauty which my King admires ? 
Smerd, Think you I can believe you never ſaw 
Theeyes and charmsof the fair Phedima? 
How can you utter ſo prophane a word, 
To ſay ſhe can be ſeen, and not ador'd? 


1he. Lovelike Religion, never choſe one way : 


That all ſhould to one object homage pay. 
The Sun does to the World his light atford, 
But by the Perſzans onely 18 ador'd. 


Smerd. Becauſe the reſt o'th' World are ignorant, 


And do the knowledge of his Gud-head want. 
But you who know how great Divinity 

In Phe4ima's molt ſacred breaſt doeslye, 

Can't but adore her. 
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The. — — Yes,I cando more: 
Iam beyond her Beauties charms, and pow'r. 
In this one glory I out-rival you ; 
Thoſe eyes which didthe Perſian King ſubdue, 
Their pow'r's too weak to Captivate my heart. 
Smerd, His love's too ſtrongto be compell'd by art, 


Or forc'd toa Confeſſion. y 
— 'T was th' exceſs [ 4fde. 
Of paſſion made my jealoulie tranſgreſs. [ Exit Theramnes, 


Though he ſoreſolutely does maintain 

He doesnot love, the Riddle I'le explain, 

And of his heart a perfect ſearch I'le make. 

Monarchs the ſecrets of the Skies can track, 

And ſearch Heavens councels ; how then can mankind 

A&ina Cloud that which we cannot find ? [ Exit, 


Scena Tertia. The Scene a Grove. 


Enter Phedima, and Orinda. 
Phed. This is the happy hour, and this the Grove, 
Oh the dear tranſports of approaching Love. 
Enter tow Villains, wneſpy'd by Phedima and Orinda. 
1, Vil. We are to (eize the Princeſs Phedima : 
And ſhe has took a private walk this way, 
2. Vil. And Pataſithes gave us charge, that we 
Should take the ſafeſt opportunity. 
1. Vil. Oh, here's the prize ; let's ſeize 'em, 
2. Stay, Ile go, 
And ſee firſt if the Coaſt be clear, or no; | 
Leaſt by ſome ſudden reſcue they eſcape. [ Exit ſecond Vil. 
, 1. Vill. They'r objedts more for pity, than a rape, 
Had not our Patron's bounty made us bold ; 
Beauty wants pow'r when we're firſt charm'd with gold. 
Enter again the ſecond Villain. 
2. Vil. T've view'd around, and [ can onely ſpye 
One man within the proſpect of my eye. 
1./il, Onefingle man (hall not diſturb eur prize, 
For if he chance to come this way, he dyes. 
| They ruſh and ſeine the Ladies, 
Both Ladies. Help, help. Tahumane K aviſhers. 
E Enter 
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Enter Theramnes. 3; 
The, What ſudden cry's this that invades my ears ? [ 
Ha! Raviſhers ! and my Orinda too? "1 - 
My Sword muſt plead what my love could not do. [ Draws. ? 


Unhande'm, Villains. Beauty never is 
Ocdain'd for ſuch a rude embrare as this. 
Unhand e*m, or you dye. 
1. Fil. Thatyou ſhould do : 
Our Swords ſhall a& that kindneſs, Sir, for yon; 
Both Villains draw upon bing; 
[_ The Ladies ftcp in between them, to part them. 
Phed. Hold, Villas, Hold. 
The. Give meleave, 
My Tile their baſe number does ſurpals ; 
I need no other Second, but your cauſe. [ Puts the-Tadies by, and fights, 
[ Phedima ard Otinda run out, crying, help. 
Enter to them Fighting, Darius. 
Dar. Since Honour does toth' weakeſt part incline, 
Againſt ſuch odds it makes the quarrel mine. 
[ Draws, and fights on Theramnes's fide; the two Villains 
( 4re worſted. 
Give them their lives. 
1, Vil. —- We ſcorn abafc Repnieve : 
Wel either conquer'd dye, or Conqu'fors live. | Fight ox, 2.Vil: ſall 
The. 'Tis your affiſtance hasthe glory won, 
Your generous aid, Sir, has my Sword out-done. 
Dar. V'm happy in performing honours Laws, 
But ſhall be happier when I know the cauſe. 
The. 'Twas tn two Ladies quarrels-that | drew 
That Sword that's now made fortunate by you. 
Beauties, whoſe pow'rful inff'ence is ſo great 
To guide our Swords, we.could not but defeat 
An Army 1n their cauſe. 
Dar: Know you their name ? 
The: Strangers to that, are ſtrangers too to Fame : 
Phedima, and Orinda, Ladies who 
Are Beauties wonder, and its envy too, 
Dar: Ha! in their cauſe / 
Teer , Fortune could ne're afford 
A cayſe more noble to Theramnes's Sword. 


Dar: 
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Dar: Theramnes! Oye Gods / thankstomy fate ; [ Aſide 
That at this hour has made me fortunate, 
The: The happieſt chance that our kind ſtars could fend, 
That we their Lives and Honours ſhould defend. 
Dar. In their defence you have your courage ſhown, 
But you will fhew it better in your own. [ Draws 
e. This ſtrange —_ cannot underſtand. 
Dar, My meaning's legible here in my hand. 
The. That language is too hard tob' underſtood. 

Dar. It will be plainer when 'tis writ in blood. C 
Draw, Traytor. 
The, Firſt, you'l give me leave to know 
From what ſtrange root this ſudden rage does grow. 
Dar. Your parly does but my revenge delay. 


The. Then take your conquelt this more humble way. 
{ Proffers his gwoyd 


ET wERRT 


For Honour holds my hand from a deſign 
Againſt his life, who bravely gave me mine. 
Der. Honour a Refuge for your fear procures, 
That debt you owe my Sword, pay it with yours. 
The. Such a rude paymenit — —— 
Dar. Such a weak pretence 
Serves but to yield a Coward a defence. 
The. My patience cannot to that name ſubmit, 
I'm ſorry you muſt have the proofs of it. 
C Theramaes draws off from Darius in fighting, and offers to 
The. Sir, do but hear 
Dar. Muſt you a parley make, 
Thus to take breath, when tis the laſt you'l take ? 
Fights #n, and gives Theramnes 4 wortal wound. 


Enter to them fighting, Ofiris, Phedima, and Orinda: 

Phed. What new aſſault is this ? 

Ofir. —— Darivs, hold. 
Your fury 'gainſ(t this ſtranger is too bold, 

The. Darins | 
The onely man on Earth whom I deſign d [ Aſide. 
Tobe my Friend, my Murderer I find; 

Phed. Darins\ 
What fatal cauſe enrag'd you tothis (trife, : 
To uſe your Sword gainſt my Protector's _—_ "I 
2 | 


[ Both ghe 
ak, 
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The. My blood runs ſlow : Fate now adts it's laſt part,” s-. { Aſide. 
And Deaths cold hand moves faintly o're my heart. 
Orind. I'm bound in Honour for that aid you lent. 
The. That Bond you Cancel in th*'acknowledgment, 
Orind. My freedom you releaſt, a gift ſo great; 
That I muſt owe a Ranlom, not a Debt. To The. 
Fhed. But, Sir, what rage arm'd you to this bold deed, To Dar. 
A gainſt Theramnes, whom the Fates decreed — — 
Dar. Againſt Therammes, whom you have decreed, 
Should in your Love too happily fucceed, 
Phed.. Are theſe the. grounds? your jealouſic remove, 
He's Rival to your Courage, not vn Love: 
His Valour 'twas that did,my Honour guard, 
Which your rude fury did but ill reward. 
From theſe bold Raviſhers, whoſe blood he ſpilt, ( Points to the 2Vil. 
Reſcu'd my Life, and recompenc'd their guilt. 
The, My ling ring Spirits do (till faintly hault ; 
Death ſure has laid a liege, not an affault. F Afde. 
Dar. Excuſes Madam, you but fecbly make, ; 
Fame ſpeaks too loud to Gffer my miſtake, 
rhed, Dare you believe in fame, and not this breaſt? 
Suſpicious man, dares your weak faith digeſt 
Such baſe low thoughts of. me, to dareto think 
:My vertue can grow Jeſs, or courage ſhrink ? 
Your Grime had been more venial, and Jefsftrange, 
T' have thought my beauty, than my Soul could change. 
The, In Phedima's fair eyes ſuch glories ſhine, 
As may command all hearts to yeild — but mine. 
But. from ber Charms I djd my breaſt defend : 
And I am not your Rival, but your Friend, 
Yet though your Sword has made my blood ebb low, 
My courage (till to the ſame height does flow. 
And ſtill my breaſt is large enough r' afford 
Room for your fnendſhip, as it did your Sword, 
No.more your groundleſs jealoufies purſue ; 
My Conqueſt to Orinda's eyes is-due. 
But I want breath, not words, for my defence. 
To prove Theramnes's1njur'd innocence. 
Yet if I win your frienglkip; Tean'tcall AP, 
This my defeat, who conquer whe Þ'falt; mo _ | Falls 
Aud may Theramnes now ſohappy prove, Who 
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Who in his life could not deſerve your love, 
To win Orinda's pitty when he dyes, [ to Orind. 
In Life your Slave, in Death your Sacrifice. [ Faints away, as dead 
Phed. Now ſee what your miſtaken rage has done, 
And Triumph at the Conqueſt you have won. 
Look there, and tremble, if you have a ſenſe 
Of horror equal to his innocence. 
Dar. He's gon / too late thy innocence appears : 
The current of my rage now turns to tears, 
Oſiris, run, call all the help that's near, 
Whilſt I my hopeleſs griefs eccho to th' Air. [ Zxit Ofiris, 
Yet the kind Gods have not plac'd Heav'n ſo high, 
But that our (1ghs and pray'rs may mount the Sky. 
Was this the only way to reach his heart, 
Where he too generouſly gave me part ? 
Could I thy innocence no ſooner find ? 
Is cruel Jealoufte, like Love too, blind? 
Enter Oftris, with Attendants, u bo take up the Body of Theramnes, 

- Thy blood by my unhappy hand was fpilt - 
Love, like Religion, 1n th' exceſs grows guilt. 
Thus Love turns Jealoufie when too ſublime : 
As Superſtition is Devotions Crime. 
Ule all the Arts that may reſtore his breath. 

[ To Ofiris, and the Attendants who carry off Theramnes, 
Or beg, atleaſt, one hour's reprieve of Death, 
That r his parting Soul in tears may tel! 
My griefs, and take my long and laſt farewel!. 

[ Exennt Ofiris, and Attendants. 

But hold 3 one debt more to his vertue's due : 
Oltris, ſtay with my dead Friend Ile go —— 


» 


Toth' other World —— thus thus. | Goes to fall upon bis Sword, 
Phed, Youare too bold : 
Hold your rude hand. [ Stays him. 


Dar. And does ſhe bid me hold ? 
Phed. Yes, Sir, (he does3 (he dares not ſee you dye. 


Dar. Your kindneſs then recalls my deſtiny. [ Paſſtonate!y 
Phed. Darins, live 
— — For by your haſty fall (Changing her voce 


Your Death would betoo mild, and pain too fmal', 
Your blood would be too procigally ſpilt 
Live, onely to be puniſht tor your guilt, | O:. 
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'Or, if th' experiment of death you'd trye, 
Tis fit you know your ſentence, ere you dye, 
Death is but half the rigour of your Fate 
Living you merit, dying force my hate, 

And fall unpitty'd. Now ſtrike, if youdare; 
Try if your courage equals your deſpair. 

Then ſhe whoſe kindne(s did your hand recall, 


Will de more kind — ſhe'] fmile — to ſee you fall. | 

Dar. Oh, now [dare not dye. A ſtrange reprieve, f 
When cruelty has pow'r to make me live. 1 
Before, her kindneſs did recall the ſtroke, G 


And now her frowns my ſentence do revoke. 
Beauties have this prerogative alone, F 
Their pow'r is equal, when they ſmile, or frown, : ; 
My guilt deſerves the greateſt pumſhment þ 
Tortures can yield, o#Juſtice can invent. 
And | could willingly endure the weight 
Of all that I deſerve, except your hate. 

Phed. Know in your abſence, Sir, the Perſian King 
To me has made his heart an Offering. 
And had I broke my Vows to you, Fde been 
No longer, Sir, your Miſtreſs, but his Queen. 
Then judge, Sir, whetherl inconſtant prove, 
Who for your fake reje&t a Monarclrs Love : 
Since you now ſeeI am below a Throne, 


And have refus'd the proffers of a Crgwn. 
rd 
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Dar, You have too much my b 'd Soul o're-charg'd : 
My guilt's too bad a theme to be enl 
But now I ind my Crimes will have no end: 

At once I've wrong'd my Miſtreſs, and my friend. 
But you've ſo much of Heav'n, you can forgive. [ Kneels 

Phed. Yes, Sir, I could, could but Therammnes live, 

Dar. I with my tears will waſh away my Crime: 

With my loud ſorrows I'le reach Heav'n and him. 
_ Il pay fuch Incenſe for my black offence, 
Till I take whiteneſs from his Intocence. 

Phed. Darizs, rile — his Pray'rs and Love's too ſtrong z 
And T am too kind te be cruel long. 

Dar. Thus you repeat thoſe Triumphs you have wo, 

Your mercy conquers as your eyes have done, 
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Phed. But ſee you pay ſuch Honours to his Grave, 
As may deſerve that pardon which I gave, 
Dar. Since pray'rs nor tears cannot his Fate recall, 
But ſo much Vertue by my hand muſtfall ; 
This to his duſt is but a lawful debt, 
Who ſhin'd in glory ſhall in glory ſet. 
F will eretnew Trophies to his Fame, 
What from his life I took, Vle pay his name. 
Orind. My grief with yours, as Rivals, ſhall contend: (| To Phed. 
Fhavea Loverloſt, you but a Friend. [. EXCumt, . 


Scera Quarta, 


Futer Prexaſpes, and Mandana. 

Prex, Can yourefule Cambyſes's love, who wou'd 
To purchaſe yours wade to new Crowns in blood? 

'Tis ſtrange that he cannot your heart ſubdue, 
To whom the Conqueſt of the. World is due. 

Mand, Thy Soul, and his, in this were Rivals (till 3 
You never overcome, but when you kill. 

Prex. But, Madam, what I read in theſe fair eyes —— 
Has Poiſon imt. There's ſomething in that form, 
Diſturbs my Soul, and does my courage ſtorm. ——— 
Madam, your Beauty. — Oh, turn it away. 

Should I on that bright object longer ſtay, 
Lead by my wand'ring fires, I ſhould my ſenſes quit 3 
[ Aſide » 


And loſe my felt by gazing after it ——- 
Madam [ Continuing his eyes fixt upon ber, . 


Mand. Is not your meſſage yet exprelt ? 

Trex. Your eyes won't give me leavetotell the reſt. 

Mand. I muſt confeſs his love I would not hear : 
Death's frowns I can, his ſmiles I cannot bear. 
Prexaſpes, nameno more Cambyſes's flame. 

Prex. Then, Madam, I may tell him, in your name, ——— 
F am his Rival 
Her ſubtle Darts have made my heart their Prize, 
That ſure my Soul's tranſparent, as my eyes, 
To let her Image 1n 
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But tell me, can your Breaſt ſocruel prove, 
To baniſh from your heart all thoughts of Love ? OY 
A . 


"TI 
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aMand. Now my Oſris, Iremember thee. [ Afde ) FT Sighs 
Prex, Heralter'd Viſage wears a Miſtery. 
A broken ſigh, joyn'd witha fainting look / 
Juſt ſo my love is't ſudden birth firſt took. 
Her actions copy mine - ſure my diſeaſe 
Infeftious 1s, and does new Subjetts ſeize. 
For the ſame ſigns argue the ſame deſires : 
Perhaps the feels my pains, and meets my fires. 
If io ; thanksto my Stars, Since nobly you 
My heart have won, ſonobly uſe it too. 
What, ſtart ? you thiak it is Cambyſes. [ Aſide 
Mand. -—- No. bz 
Both thee, and thy inhumane deedsI know. 
Could I but think, that Love could bea gueſt 
Tomy black Soul, and harbour in thy breaſt; 
The very name of Love 'twould odious make. 
Prex. You muſt ſeem cruel tor your honour's ſake. 
No more of this — | Advancing towards her 
Mand, — Stand off. Youraim you mils: 
What, ſtoop to him that Murder'd Amaſis? 
Frex. That was Cambyſes's fault. 
Mand. No, Slave, thy hand, 
Thy hand did at what he did but command. 
Prex. But his command did to your life extend, 
Which I did from his cruelty defend ; 
Aud *twas wy favour that you did not dye. 
Mand. No, barb'rous Villain, 'twas thy cruelty. 
Ye ſacred pow'rs above, what was my guilt, 
That with my Fathers blood mine was not ſpilt ? 
My Death Heav'ns fatal kindneſs did prevent , 
Reſerving me tor greater puniſhment. 
Prex. What, can it be a puniſhment to reſt 
In the protection of Prexaſpes's brealt ? 
It cannot be, Mandana.- Come, I ſee 
You've learnt the Female {lights of Modeſty. 


[ Advances up to her, and proffers to kiſs her hand, 
( at which ſhe ſteps from bin. 


What, a retreat ? 
As'tis 10 Natures Laws. fo 'tis in Love ; 


Ti ctic's the ſame if th' Earth or Sun do move. 
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And (© our Love the ſame effe& procures, 
If your heart move tow'rds mine, or mine towds yours, 
Come then — [. Rudely flepping to her, 

- Mand, This language, Sir, I cannot hear : 
I can my Death, not thy addreſſes bear. 
To thee Mandarna's breaſt thus kind can prove, 
'To entertain thy Sword, but not thy Love. 
What, art thou flow, and doſt thou fluggiſhſtand, 
When belov'd Murder docs invite thy hand? 
Prex. Captive, take heed leſt you provoke my hate ; ] 


'Tis but ill policy to tempt your fate. 
You truſt my love, and therefore you preſume —— 


But, Madam, know your ſcorn has chang'd your doom: 
Nought but your Love your ruine ſhall recall : 
For they who once from my high favour fall, 
Never leave ſinking, till they reach their Graves. 
Mand. *Twixt Love and Rage, like meeting Tides,he raves. 
That Death he threatens, ladly I'de obey: 
That lifeI oweto Amaſes, I'de pay, 
Yet Amaſis —— 
Do but this fault (if it be one ) forgive, 
If for Ofiris I could wiſh tolive. [ Aſide. 
Enter Cambyſes, who meets Prexaſpes going off. 


Camb, Prexaſpes, is Mandana yet more kind ? 
Prex, Icannot meet her in ſo good a mind. 
Camb. Since my late frowns and threatnings could not move 
Your breaſt, I'le treat you with a milder love. [ ToMand. 
Prex. She thinks 
I'm ſome tame Lover of the common ſort : 
Whom they uſe cruelly tomake 'em ſport - 
No, ſhe ſhall find my Love does higher flye : [ Aſide 
[ Exit 


Ile either teach her how to love, _— 
Camb. Tof my frowns a nobler uſe ſhould make, 


To awe the trembling World, make Empires quake, 
And check Heav'ns Thunder. 'Tis not fitmy brow, 
The terrour of the World, ſhould threaten you: 
No, you ſhall find Cawbyſes, for your lake, 
As mild and calm as Loves ſoft charms can make. 
Mand. Cambyſer, no; rage, and be cruel ſtill, 
Tyrants are only kind, then when they _ . 
y 
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fy N-wh's the only kindneſs you can do+ 
1 vis + hate, fincertis preſerv'd by you. 
7.49, Hold : You'reungrateful. Though yowve cruel bin, 
Thus, thus Camby/es will your favour win, 
You ſhall enjoy Oſrris — donor ſtart : 
Tis he alone that 1»dges in your heart. 
Towin your favour this brave deed Ile do; 
Be cruel to my (e!f; and kind to-you. 
' Fame ſhall no longer tothe World impart, 
That I want pow'r to win a Ladies heart « 
For liace all other means ſucceſleſs prove, 
To gain your kindneſs Ilereliga my Love, 
Ito my Rival will with hoggur yield; 
As the retreating Parthians win the field; 
Oſiris, Madam, 1s for you decreed, 
He is —— [, ang the Gods have fo agreed. 
Man. Oh, now I fear -— 
. *  Camb. Now forhis Arms prepare.” 
Draw back — : : 
The Scene opens, and on a Table appears the Boy of Oſiris. 
. ( beheaded 5 and an 222 Cv ah with «6 ter rinþ 
VeſtI of bl | 
Take your Lover — there.. CPULPf Soo 
Since you all lefler offerings deſpiſe, 
Fake there, take there your Beauty's ſacrifice. 
. Mand. Oſiris murder'd! and can Hcaven be 
An idle gazer on his deſtiny 2? 
Gods, can you ſuffer this, and yet lay clatm 
To this low'r World? or, is your Thunder tame. 
Tolet the Tyrant live? are not y' afraid, 
Who here below all Vertue has betray'd, 
When there's none left on Earth he may purſue, 
The next blow he intends, will be at you? 
®h, no, this ſtroke by your conſent was given, ; 
To rob the World, to add new Stars to Heav'n. [ weeps 
O Tyrant —— Tyrant isa name too good 
For him whoſe Soul's ſo deeply ſtain'd in blood. 
inhumane Murd'rer, had you learnt the ſence 
Of V -rue from 0ſrris's Innocence 3 
Or vorrow'd fo much bluſhes from hisblood, | 
You had not rob'd the World of all that's good. But, 
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But, Sir, I hope you don't this Vertue wan 

But what you're pleas'd topromiſe you will grant. 

You promis'd that Mendara ſhould this day 

Enjoy Oſiris. 
Camb. = Ay, and ſo you may. - 
Mend. Tyrant, why then does not Manda nafall, 

To mix her blood with his? 
Camb, —— Madam, you ſhall ; 

Unleſs you inſtantly reſolve to prove 

More juſt to the great Perſiax Monarch's love. 
Mand, 1 will do more than love, let but your breath 

Pronounce my Fate, I'le thank you for my death : 

And Ile embrace it too as your kind gift, 

And th' only happineſs on Earth, that's left. [ meeps 

Come, in my Death let me your favour find —— 

What, muſt Mardana court you to be kind ? [ Raiſing hes Voice 

I do conjure you ſtrike, by all your guilt, | 

Your cruelties, the blood your rage has ſpilt ; 

By all that ſacred debt of Lovel owe 

Ofris 3 nay, and more, my hate to you. 

What, are the furies vanide from your Soul? 

What ſudden tameneſs does your Armcontroul ? 

Or is your fierceneſs calm'd, your rage ſubdu'd, 

Stifled with Murders, and o're-cloy'd with blood ? 

My Vertues are not ripe enough t'afford 

A Subject for a bloody Tyrant's Sword. [ weeps 
Camb. Since Death would ſuch a ſignal favour be, 

You ſhall wait longer for your deſtiny. 

Monarchs ſhould not their favours ralbly place, 

But 

Conſider e're they paſs their As of Grace. 

No, youlſkall live, and live till you have known 

The inffence of an angry Monarch's frown. 

Your tears ſhall otherwiſe be tmploy'd, to mourn, 

That your pride durſt Cambyſes's favour ſcorn. [ Exit 
Mand. 1 dare not look (my Soul's ſo much amaz'd) 

Where I before for ever could have gaz'd. 

Oh, that I could but weep away my light, 

To ſhare with thee in an eternal Night 

Or, that I could but meltin tears away 3 


That when our riling Sun proclaimsthe day, 
F 2 Wit * 


[. Sinking her voyce, 


: 


U 
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With Morning dew I by his Rays might be | 
Exhal'd, and ſnatcht upto his Heav'n, and thee. [ Exit 


AR. IV. Scena Prima. 


The Scene drawn, Cambyles 7s diſcover'd ſeated in a Chair ſleeping : The 
Scene repreſenting a ſteep Rock; fromthe top of which deſcends a large 
Cloud, which opening, various ſhapes of Spirits appear ſeated in form 
of a Council, to whom a moreglorious Spirit deſcends half way, ſeated on 
Throne; at which, the former Spirits riſe and Dance : Inthe midſt 

the Dance ariſes a Woman with a Dagger in her hand + at which the Scere 


ſhuts. 
In the time of this Repreſentation this Song is ſung from within, as 
ſuppos'd, by Spirits. 


Y E ſubtle pow'rs that rule below, 
Only where horronr dwells, 
Whoſe deep dark, Cells 
Admit no other light, F 
Then that by which you mortal Fates do write, 
Th* events of all your knowledge does forcknow. 
The Prince of Fate's already ſet, 
That Prince who does in Conſtellations write 
Thoſe glorious Charalers of light, 
The deſlinics of all that's great. 
Chorus. To Comncil then, to Conntil ſtrait, 
With all your Miniſters of State, 
T' attend the ich decrees of Fate, 
% { Cambyles riſes from his Chair, as newly waking, 
( and ſeems dyorder' : 
Camb., A Fatal Dagger, and a Womans hand / 
Enter to him Prexalſpes. 
Prex, This Night, great Sir, your preſence does / GOP] 
'Tis now th* appointed hour. your Forces wait 
Togain edmiftcn at the Weſtern Gate.. 
Sir, 
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Sir, you forget your ſelf ; one moments ſtay, W9Y 
Hazards your Crown, and loſes you the day. IIeeD 


Camb. Tell me no more of hazards, nor of Crowns, =— 
C:mbgyſes threaten'd by a Woman's frowns | > ep 
Prex. Remember, Sir, your Honour'tis does call, 
Your Empire's ſafety, ne th' Impoſtor's fall, 5.6 i 


And now's the time. What can you tardy be, 


To waiton Triumph ? 
Camb, Let Triumph wait on me. os 


I will not go. 
Prex, =— Not go! what pow'rful cauſe 
Can force your courage to retreat, or pauſe! 
Orcan you leiſure for debate afford, 
When Conqueſt, and revenge invites your Sword ? 
Camb. No, I ſhall meet my Fate 3 but thanks to Heav'n, 
My Friends above have timely notice giv'n, 
Prex. Ha ! meet his Fate! he dreams of Treaſon too & 
Some cer-monious God has tvid him fo. 
Can you feac dangers, or can dangers be 
An envious Cloud 'twixt you, and Victorie ? 
Ortsthe pow'r of Heav'n ſo dreadful grown, 
That fearing that, you can forget your vwn? 
No, Sir, you muſt this glorious deed fulfi) : 
Let Gods be Gods, you are Cambyſes ſtill. 
Seeing Cambyles make no anſwer, he proceeds, 
But fince you're with Prophetick thoughts polleſt : 
What myſtick fears have thus diſturb'd your breaſt ? [. Afide 
Camb. Mylab'ring fancy led me to the brow 
Of a ſteep Rock, that ſhaded all below.; 
From thencel ſaw a low-hung Cloud appear, 
Swola big with miſts, and loaded with the Air: 
Which with ingende1'd Tempeſts ſeem*d to roar; 
Reel'd, ſunk, and ſtagger'd with the weight it bore. 
A num'rous iſſue from us bowels flew 3 
Whilſt the Cloud broke, and melted to a dew: 
In which the wanton Spirits bath'd and _ 
And greedily upon their Mother prey 'd : 
Then from above 
I aw the Prince of Fates his Arm diſplay : 
Lightning and Thunderuſher'd in his way. & 
iv 
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His Scepter mov'd, bow'd his Imperial head; 
The lower Fates with Reverence obey'd. 
Their Volumns inſtantly were brought, and he 
Op'ning the Fatal Legend, pitcht on me, 
Then, im the Councel a diſpute did grow, 
Whether Cambyſes mortal were, or no. 
But they in vain their arguments did bring, 
The Prince of Fates ſaid, No 3 I wasa King. 
Strait mthe mid(tl1 ſaw a Woman;ſtand, 
Graiping a bloody Dagger in her hand. 
She by her looks their Sentence did condemn 
And by her poſture threaten'd me, and them. 
Then, as I walked, methought, I ſaw the dart 
Snatcht from her hand, and level'd at my heart. 

Prex. And can a dream Cambyſer's ſpirits daunt z 
Riddles as dark as arethe Nights they haunt ? 
Your groundleſs jealouſies unjuſt appear 3 
Thus greateſt Valours ſmalleſt dangers fear : 
As Lyons tremble at a ſpark of fire. 
Shall it be ſaid, Cambyſes did retire, 
Or ſhrink from that brave cauſe he ſhould maintain? 
Dreams are but th* unſhap'd Monſters of the brain ; 
And Monſter-like ſhould only be abhor'd. 
No more delays, you muſt imploy your Sword, 
Camb. Urge me no more. 

Should Ito S»ſz go, Fate has deſign'd 
I froma Woman's hand my death ſhould find. 
Are theſe your ſtratagems ? you had forgot 
To kcep your projects cloſe; Ile ſpoil your plot. 
My pow'r has o're their policy this odds 3 
Ile ſtay at home, and dilappoint the Gods, 
Fiebatfle their Divinity. And fince 
They have reſolv'd it, Ile my Stars convince. 
Their borrow'd infllence common Fates may ſway ; 
Cambyſes has a greater pow'r than they. 
Starsare like Galley ſlaves, chain'd toa ſphear, 
And Subie&-!'ike only Heav'ns Vaſlals are, 
To move by Laws, a&t what th' higher pow' decrees: 
Ican move where I will, a& whatl pleaſe. 
Canbyles rales Cambyſes's deſtiny : 
Nor am [taught how to obey, or dye. Prexaſpes, 
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Prexaſpes, ſee Mandana hither brought : 
Ile by my Love divert thisſullen thought. 
Prex. And muſt a Dream his Sanctuary be, 
Protected by this Ridling Prophecy ? 
No, though his (tay has my defigns o're-thrown 


Vie take his Litz though Iexpoſe my own. [ Afde ] [| Exit. 


Camb. Though they have thus foretold my deſtiny, 
Perhaps my Stars have dreamt as well as [. 


[ Prexaſpes enters with Mandana, and Exit. 


Mandana, you've my reſolution heard ; 
The choice 1> caſic, (peak, are you prepar'd 
To be my \viiſtrels, or my Sacrifice? 
Mand. When 'tis y our Royal pleaſure, Sir, ſhe dyes ; 
Camb. No, no, I willa milderſentence give: 
It ismy Royal picature you thould live; 
And live in my embraces too, 
Mand. In his -—- 
In his embrace that murder d Amaſis ! 
And more, that bloody Tyrant thatdecreed 
O5ris's cruel Fate, that barb'rous deed ; 
A decd enough t infef the breath of Fame: - 
At which thy lcfler treaſons loſe their name. 
Camb. And am I dallied with 2 your doomis ſeal'd - 
Cambyſes's (cntence cannot be repeal'd. 
Prepaic toIove ordyez choole, and be free, 
My (peedy kindneſs, or my cruelty. 
Mand. Your cruclty my courage cannot bear, 
M:undana then will 19 your kindnels ſhare, 
I bluſh to ay I offer up my heart; 
But yet obedienc- 15 a Captives part. 
Camb. Welcome kind Phincefls : all the pow'rs above 
Shall envy at vour kindneſs, and my love. 
If there be any pow'rs above my own : 
For they that call 'emſelves the Gods, have none. . 
Forif they had 
They had not to mankind this favour giv'n, 
T' enjoy a bleſling greater than their Heav'n, 
We Princes to our ielves our greatnels owe 3 
They arc but kings above, we Godsbelow, 
Now you are kind, | 


v 


{ Paſſionately,-. 
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Mand, And why are not you ſo? - 
Camb. Can you my kindneſs doubt 2 no, you ſhall find | 
'Tis vou alone have taught meto be kind. 
Wit! the next Sun, you ſhall your Reign begin; 
To morrow you ſhall be proclaim'd my Queen. 
Mind, No, Sir, that 1s not all —— 
Camb, Oh, 'tis not all, 
Her love does for a {tricter kindneſs cal]. 
The night, the night, Love'schief Triumphant hour, 
When bluſhes ore our pleaſures have no pow'r : 
When Lovyzrs revel incac't others Arms, 
Con(iaing to one Circle all their charms 
To an embrace. This to your Beauty's due, 
Firſt, I will Crown our Loves, and then Crown you. 
Mand. Oh, no, Sir, this is bat a barren grant - 
I ſtill the crowning of my wiſhes wanr, 
The favour I wguld have, is this — todye. 
[_ Railing her voice at the two laſt word; 
Tyrant, your Love's the greateſt cruelty. 
Cambyſes, no, you do miſtake my part 3 
'Tis thus alone |'l offer up my heart ; 
Not toyour luſt, but Fury's Sacrifice. 
Command my Death : then though your Sword denies, 
On E»rth that Empire which my birth had giv'n ; 
Mindenz will conmence her _ in Heav'n, 
With my 0fſsris, in that glorious ſeat 
Where cruelty, and Tyrants never meet. 
Camb. How, Captive, amT ſcorn'd, and ſcorad by you? 
To ſhew what injur'd Majeſty can do. 
Your dcath to this diſpute an end ſhall bring, 
T'le act no more your Lover, but yourKing. 
Your B:auty ſhall no more my Arm controul, 
Vie tnd a nobler paſſage to your Soul. 
Proffers to draw his Sword te kill her; 
Mand, Cambyſes, hold! come, I will milder be; 
My kindneſs ſhall prevent your cruelty. [ Kindly, 
Camb. Then uſe me thus no more, and you ſhall know 
What Heav'n and Monarchs when they're pleas'd can do, 
| Aand. Your Sword far nobler Adions is defign'd : 
To you then, and my felt Ile now be kiud. 


Ile 
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Ile rob you of my Death -— [ Draws his Dagger. 
Cambyſes, no, [ Raiſes ber voice, 
Your Sword, Sir, ſhall not condeſcend fo lay, 
To bea Womans Executioner, | 
My hand alone that guilty ſtain ſhall bear : 
Rather then let a King that guilt contra, 
Mandana her own murd'rers will a&, 
In dying thus her kindneſs will be ſhown, 
$he'l fave your honour, and defend her own. 
Now Tyrant, dare to _ her fame, 
To ſtain her vertue, or to force her ſhame ; Pointin 
This, this, ſhall guard her from your injuries, h to — 
For when her Honour you attempt, ſhe dyes, 


. _ Prexaſpes. 
Prex. Welcome this happy opportunity ' 
Mandana, hold, you rob the Werld, m. me. [ 4fde 
[ Runs to her, and ſnatches the Dagger from her hand. 
And tomy Gracious Sovereign I bring 
This Preſent, asa Subject's offering — F Advancing to Cambyſes, 
( 4s if be _— to preſent him the Dagger. 
Your Death, proud Tyrant — dye; Cambyſes dye. | Stabs hine, 
Camb- And by Prexaſpes's hand ! 
; [ Proffering to reſiſt, but ſinks in his Chair. 
Prex. Yes, Sir, 'ris I. : 
Mand, Oh, Murderer! help! Guards. 
Prex. That will not do: 
Madam, the Guards are ſafe, and fo are you. 
Camb, Ungrateful Traytor, muſt my Glory be 
Unravel'd by (o baſe a Slave as thee ? 
Did I for this my favours thus diſpence, 


And give thee being by my influence ? 
Prex. Ay, Sir, and 'twas from you | underſtood 


This dext'rous way of letting Monarchs Blood. 
Camb. Oh, that 1 could but ſo much pow'r recall, 

As but to riſe, and cruſh thee in my fall. [_ Proffering toriſe, but cexnot, 

Or borrow ſo much kindneſs from my blood, 

To ſwell ſo high to drown thee in a flood 

Oh had I ſo much poiſon in my breath, 

At once both to pronounce, and give thee _ 
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I would rev wrongs — but 'tis too late : 
And HeavnithFiva Contederate. 
I do forget 'twas'by your wills decreed, 
I by that Dagger, and that hand ſhould bleed, 
But fince , ye Gods, ye did my Fate proclaim, 
And raviſht from me both my lf and fame, 
Tolet me tamely fall 3 may you purſue 
That juſt revenge which is to murder due, +». 
But if you fail to right my wrongs, and me, 
May you want Temples, Altars, Flames, and be 
From Homage, and from Sacrifice debar'd ; 
And, that which makes you Gods, be never fear'd -- 
My paſſion with my blood now thilder flozrs : 
Your dying Prince for your laſt pardon ſues : 
[ To Mandana ſ'nking bis voice. 
Now all your ſcorn and cruelty muſt ceaſe ; ; 
Death, that dilarms my Love, concludes its peace. [ He dyes 
Mand. His unjuſt Fate has o're my wrongs prevail ; 
Farewell, dead Prince, death has thy pardon ſeal'd : 
Though thou wert wicked, yet thou wert a King. 
But, Traytor, whence did thy black fury ſpring : "Te Prex, 
Who in your Prince's blood your hands embruc 2 | 
' Prex. Madam, his Death muſt copyed be by you. 
Now is the time, proud Girl, in which Ile prove 
The juſt Revenger of my injur'd Love. 
'*. [. Holding the Dagger towards ler breaſt, 
Since you a greater I yrant are then he, 
*Tis juſt that you ſhould (hare his deſtiny. 
Enter Otanes, Darius, and Artaban, 
Otan.. 'Tis ſome ſtrange cauſe our King thus long has ſtai). 
Prex. Return'd {0 luudenly ! ha! I'm betray'd. 
Yet my Revenge I'leend ——— [ Goes to 
Dar. —— Prexaſpes, hold,, 
What unſbap'd fury makes your Armthus bold > 
Prex. The King, the King — 
Dar, Otan. and Artab, Speak, what! 
Prex, There murder'd lyes: 
Oh, Fatal blow bothto our hearts and his / 
Dar. and Otan, Cambyſes Murder'd ! 


ſtab Mandana, 
[ Stays him, 


[. H eeps, 


Prex, 
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Prex. —— Oh, inhumane deed 


For which all Perfie, with our King, does bleed ! 

See here the — er, and fee there ( Weeps 
Mandana's hand, Cambyſes's murderer. W 

Oh, horrour, envious = ! C De ages. 


Dar. — Mandana's hand 
In your great Monarch's bloody Murder ſtain'd / 
Mand. Pertidious Lyar, mult my innocence 
Be thus abus'd, and made thy Crime's defence ? 
Ye Gods / 
Prex. What does ſhe mean ! 
The diſmal horror of a deed ſofoul 
Has rais'd fo black a Cloud over her Soul; 
That ſhe forgets the Royal blood ſhe ſpl, 
Stifled and (tupify'd with her own guilt. 
What fury made you this black deed purſue, { To Mandana, 
'Gainſ(t him that had no fault, == but Loving you ? G 
How could your hand [ Weeps. 
Mand. How can your impudence 
Accuſe Mandana of your own offence ? 
 Didnotthy hand, thy hand, proud Traytor, give 
That wound he from no other could receive ? 
| None but.thy hand that curſed deed durſt do. 
To ſhake all Perſta at one Fatal blow. 
Otan. Ha ! this ſtrange parley and diſpute does breed 
More wonder than the as of the deed. 
Prexaſpes, let the ſtory then betgld, X 
That may this cruel Miſtery unfold, 
Prex. Know then, my Lords, entring this fatal place 
I ſaw diſtraftion painted in a face, 
'Twixt guilt and horrour ; as I nearer drew, 
By this faint light I ſtrait Mardane knew. 
I ſaw her in a wm polture ſtand, 
Graſping this bloody Dagger in her hand. 
Twas then, 'twas then my eyes the Night abhorr'd, 
The night which did her guilty ſhades aftor'd 
To that black deed, at which our riſing Sun 
Muſt bluſh to ſee what her bold hand has done. [ Weeps, 
Then from her hand [ ſtrait the Dagger ſnatcht, 


And ſoona ſpeedy juſtice had diſpatch x 
G 2 But 
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But that your entrancedid my Armrefſtrain z. 


And ſtay my zeal to my dead Sovereign. Weepr. 


Elſe I'ad perform'd the ſecond Tlragick part, 
Righting his wrongs upon his murd'rers heart. 

Mand. O,' perjur'd Slave ! dare you tempt Heav'n, and know 
The Gods and Juſtice have a. pow'r below ? 

Thus toout-face their vengeance ? 

Prex. Ha ! was this murder then a baſtard guilt, v 
To father thus on me that blood ſhe (pilt ? 

ButI forget, they whodare kill their King, 

Want not the face to.dare ſay any thing. 

Well, fince I muſt my Loyalty diſpute, 

Let this, my Lords, a}l jealouſtes confute. | Shews them the Dageer, 

- Dar.. Mindana's Dagger! oh, prodigious Fate! ; 
0tar,. The ſacred Relique of th* Fg yptian State, 

Wornby ſucceflion from-their Kings of old: 

Of which their Pricſtsa wond'rous riſc have told ; 

Which their Religious Legends du pretend 

God Ammon did totheir firſt Monarch ſend ; 

Which ſince has by his Heirs been kept, to be 

A Badge of the Egyptian Majeſty. 
Prex. What caus'd her rage is plaitily under(t 294”; 

The deep reſcntments of her Father's blood, 

| Her Lovers Death, and her loſt Crown; and more. | 

The hate ſhe to Cambyſes's Paſſion bore. | . 

Dar. Mandana | 
Oh, ye Gods, that men ſhould be X y 
So much miſtaken in Divinity / 0 
Who could have thought, that ſhe who is adorn'd” 
With Divine Beauty, has aSoul deform'd ?. 

Otar. Guards, there within. | 
Oh, Madam, have you fo illnnderſtood' : 
The tyes of Majeſty, and your high blood ? | | 
Toſhed his blood, and thus prophane your own 3 
Remembring that your ſelf were born t' a Throne ? 

Enter Guards. 
But now, forgive me, Madam, that I muſt | 
To our dead King, and to our Laws be juſt. age 
Impute my Rigour to my Loyalty, FA 
That forces me totell you, = ſt dYC.. . 
Man, 


-of # &a \l 


(47) 
Mand, Toſhew how gladlylI accept that breath, ' 
I'le rob you of the ſentence of my Death. 
Guards, I'm your Priſoner. Conduttme ſtrait 
There where Mardana may embrace her Fate : 
Death isthe only happineſs court. 
Prex. The plot was well then, fince ſhe likes the ſport. C Ade. 
Mand. Oſiris, now fate hasthis favourgiy'n, 
To let me dye, to viſit thee, and Heav'n. 
Yet though the name of Death has made meproud, 
When 1 am dead may Heav'n remove the Cloud : 
And may my better Stars reſtore my fame 
To its firſt whitengſs, that my injur'd name 
May grow unlullied, as my Innocence. 
Dar. And may kind Heav'a forgive you your offence. 
The mildne(s, Madam, of your Death ſhall ſhow 
What pity we to ſuch perfections owe. . 
Condudt her ſafely there where ſhe may be [To the Guards. 
Debar'd from nothing; elſe but Liberty 3. | 
Until her Death your Office ſhall diſcharge, 
Mand. Until her Death ſhall her freed Soulcalarge. 
I come, Ofris, and may fome kind Star, 
That ſmiles on Lovers, guide me to thy ſphear. 
There our divided Souls fhall meet, and be | 
A partof the Celeſtial Harmony. C Exit, lead out by Guards, 
Dar. The Fates are (till malignant to-the great: - 
They riſe in glory, but in-blood they fer, 
C Exennt Artaban, axd Guards, bearing out Camby les. . 
Otan. The aſhes of a King's no common duſt : | 
Nor is it fit their memories ſhould ruſt, 
It isnot juſt Cambyſes's wrongs ſhould be 
Idly recorded to Poſterity, 
Since the World needs his injuries muſt hear, 
They (hall be utter'd in the voice of War.. 
His Empire's freedom, and th' Impoſtor's fall, 
Summons our courage, and to Arms-does cal!. 
But fince his Brother by your hand did bleed ; _ [ To Prex. 
Before we further in this cauſe proceed, | 
'Tis juſt we firſt from-you more fully know. 
When 'twas, and where you gave that Fatal. blow. - 
Surpriz'd ! [ Prexaſpes ſtarts. 


Prexs.. 
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Prex. Itneeds my wander muſt create, 
Never to know, and yet to.aCt his fate. 
Otan, Did you not hearit fromour Kings own breath, 
And yet are ignorant of 8merdis's death ? 
Prex. By all that's true, no more tome is known, 
Then that he lives, and wears the Perſian Crown. 
Day. Can we believe Cembyſes. would: diſclaim 
His only Heir, that (ſhould prelerve hisname ? 
Beſides, it againſt Natures Laws would be 
T accuſe himſelf of afalle Cruelty. ' 
Prex, The Laws of Nature, and thetyes of blood, 
Are things Cambyſes never underſtood. 
No, 'twas his Brother that he would deſtroy ; 
Heenvied him that Crown he did enjoy. 
He then would have you that revenge perſue, 
Which now Death will not give him leave to do. 
Smerdis {till lives, — but youa War muſt bring, 
And out of Loyalty depoſe your King. 
Take heed 
Otan. We know too well, Cambyſes's breaſt 
Was ſway'd by paſlion, and falſe Intereſt. 
But could he before you and us declare, 
You were his Brother Smerdis's Murderer ? 
If itwerefalfſe, he could not but ſuſpe&, 
To clear your ſelf, you would hisguilt detect. 
Prex. Then, to convince you, I with ſhame confeſs 
My Loyalty was great, and Vertue leſs. 
Toquench his thirſt I blood too oft have ſpilt, 
The confident and aCtor of his guilt. 
| And he might think who blood for him had ſhed, 
Would not refuſe, barely to ſay, I did. 
Thus he t aſlure you of his Brothers death, 
Took this advantage to confirm your faith. 
He knew | 
Rather then any ſtain his fame ſhould touch, 
I would fay any thing, who had done ſo much, 
O0tan. We are convinc'd —— 
Dar. Long may thy Brother live, and liveto be 
Hcir to thy Conquelts, but not Cruelty. 


Prex. 


_ 
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Prey. Prexaſper, well, by Treakansthou didſt | 
They made thee great, and (hall preferve thee fo. 3 Ak 7 [ Exeuvt. 


Scena Secunda. Scene, the Pallace, 


Enter Smerdis, and Pataſithes. , |, ___ yy” 
Smerd. Cambyſes dead / | | HE” 
The Heav'ns themſclves two Suns at once can't bear : 
Nor Earth below, two Monarchs in one Sphear. 
Perſia's too narrow both for him and me, 
His glory's ſhrunk, to give mine liberty. EF 
Pat. No doubt, 'tis toPrexaſpes that you owe | by = 3 
Your Empires ſafety in this happy blow. # FIRE h 
Smerd. To him the deed, but to.my (elf the cauſe 2: 
State-intereſt binds ſtronger then State-laws. 
With ſuch high proffers I've oblig'd his truſt, 
As can do more then makea Stateſman juſt. ny hat 
You know I've promis'd him the Afedian Crown, _ _._ +. 
I give him Honours to ſecure my own. 
We Monarchs to ourſelves our Fortunes owe : . \ 
Our Agents at but what we bribe 'emto. 
Poor Mortals thus may the Gods honour raiſe, 
Ry building Temples to exalt their praiſe. | | 
But 'tis the Gods themſelves that do afford :- | 
Thoſe Mortals breath, by which they are ador'd, | 
Enter to them Prexaſpes, \ 
My beſt of. Fricnds. [ Embracts Prex:; . 
Prex, — Next to Cambyſes. He "*XPRE; | 
Leaves you his Empire fora Lezacy. . 
Knowing how weighty Crowns and Scepters are, 
I've bcen lo kind toeale him of that care. 
B it, Sir, he did before his death convince 
His Nobles, that you were not the true Prince, ., 
But by ſuch Art did their Storm afliwage, , 
That for the preſent I have calar'd their Rage. 
And in your cauſe ſuch Arguments did bring, 
That they believe you Brother to our King. 
But, Sir, you know that Stateſmens jealpulic 
Does only ſleep, then when it ſcems to dye... 
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At each diſtaſte, and ev'ry fmall miſtake, 

Their Jealoufie when *tisdiſturb'd, will wake ; 

And then their fury will break forth in deeds - 

You are not ſafe then whilſt they wear their Heads, 
Smerd, 'Tis not conſiſtent with my Empire's good, 

To ſtain my name with the chief Perſta7 blood. 
Pat. Heby mild deeds muſt repreſent the King, 

Subtle as Serpents, but without their ſting. 
Smerd. That A& would ſeem too cruel; the fame Arts 

That won'em, muſt preſerve my Subjedts hearts. 
Prex. Toſave your Honour then that deed Ile do. 
Smerd, Name it, my ſafety ſhall depend on you. 
Prex. Theramnes's late concealment gives you juſt 

Sufpition of his Loyalty, and truſt. 

It then your pleaſure would confer that grace, 

Toconſtitute me Gen'ral in his place; 

I will invite 'emto my Tent; as they 

Forth' entertainment alt their Heads ſhall pay. 

Then to ſuppreſs all future mutinies 

That may from this T yrannick AC ariſe, 

Their Deaths T'le publiſh, and the cauſe proclaim, 

Forging ſuch hainous Treaſons in theirname, 

Perf Q 


all donoleſs than think it juſt ; 

And to my juſtice, as their Guardian, truſt. 

Smerd. But grant the Perſans ſhould not think it fo ; 
But th' Act condemn, 

Prex. Do you condemn it too. 
And if your Subjcfts murmur, or Rebell, 
'Cauſe by my hands the Perſ#an Princes fell ; 
Then inſtantly, to fatisfe their rage, 
And ſhew you did not in my guilt engage, 
Degrade me from my office, and inflict 
All puniſhments that may ſeem juſt and ſtrict : 
AndTle ſubmit to th' Sentence; thus you'l ſeem 
As far from the conſent, as from the crime. 

Smerd, Well, your Commiſſion (hail be forthwith fign'd, 
My Army's conduct to your charge reſign'd. 

P-ex. May Heav'n ſucceſs ro Perſra's Crown afford 
Whilſt you the Scepter bear —— 


Smerd, «— And you the Sword. * [ Fxennt, 
Scena 
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Scena Tertia, Scene changes to the Garden, 


Enter Phedima a#d Orinda, 
* Phed. Siſter, you now can by experience prove 
What lately you def'd, the pow'r of Love. 
'Tis ſtrange the dead Therawnes ſhould obtain 
That Conqueſt, whom alive you did diſdain, 
What raſh infeftion does your Soul invade, 
That you, who ſcorn'd him living, court his ſhade > 
A love like yours was never heard before : 
T' embrace his memory, and name adore. 
Orind, Siſter, (ince I have all aflaults withſtood, 
He by no common force my heart ſubdu'd, 
Such glorious pains my captive Soul endures: 
My Love's beyond ſuch abject thoughts as yours. 
Your humble paſſions court each fond defire, 
And your Breaſtstamely of themſelves take fire. 
You make your hearts too mean a Sacrifice, 
Taking infeQion from your Lovers eyes. 
He did more nobly to my heart aſpire : 
He gave me fewel e're he gave me fire. d 
His Wounds, his Death, his Glory, and his Fame, 
They mov'd my pity, and that raisd my flame : 
Nay, of his Love he nobler proofs has giv'n ; 
When his late wounds had made him ripe for Heav'n, * 
His dying breath, before his Soul retir'd, 
Bequeath'd his love to me, and then expir'd. 
His dying breath his paſſion did proclaim z 
Thus Pheenix-like, expiring in a Flame. 
Then 'tis but juſt that I ſhould faithful be, 
Thus to preſerve ſo brave a Legacy. 
Phed. But your affe&tion is from hopes debar'd: 
When you can love, and not expe&treward. 
Love's kindnefles are lent, not giv'n; for when 
There is no hopes tobe repaid agen, 
It ſhould expire. Dead Lovers = prove, 
| Death does exempt 'em from all debts of love. 
Orind, No, love is ſeated in their Souls, and they 
With them their paſſions to the Skyes convey. 
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For when kind Heav'n does entertain their Souls, 

And to the lacred liſt of Stars enrowls, po. 

In Heav'n they pay thoſe debts on Earth they owe : 

They ſhine and ſmile on usthat ſtay below. 

They ſtill their loves and favours do diſpenſe, 

Acting their kindneſs in their influence. 

And when in Heav'n we both together meet ; 

There we our tyes for ever ſhall unite, | 

No objects then my paſſion ſhall remove, | 

Till it grows up to an immortal love, | | 
Phed. Siſter, till now I thought there could not be 

A love like mine, but you out-rival me, —— 

But ſtay, my Father'sherez let us retwe, 

And there hear out the paſſion 1 admire. [ Exemnt. | 


Sceva Quarta, Fcene Continues. 
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Enter Otanes, Darius, and Artaban, Attended. 
Otar, "Tis {trange ! ourentranceto the King deny'd! 
Dar. Now my prophetick fearsour doubts decide / 
He durſt not give usentrance, ſince he knows 
He to his being unſcen his ſafety-owes, 
0tay, Then muft we to his pow'r obedience yield, 
As men to unknown Gods do Temples build ? 
Let dull and credulous ignorance advance 
Faith and Religion, not Allegiance, 
Muſt we be only govern'd by a name? 
Enter to them Prexafpes with Guards :the Guards ſtand 
off at a dijtance, unſeen by Otanes and Darius. 
Prex. Prexaſpes muſt Prexaſpes's Crimes proclaim, 
And now, my Lords, I do confeſs my guilt, 
The blood of Smerdisby my hand was (pilt. 
And 'tisth' Impoſtor that Uſurps the Throne. 
Otarn, And dare rex a/pes his bold Treafons own ? 
Prex. Yes, Sir, he dares 3 and thank Heav'n too, that thus 
Has by my Trealons made me glorious. 
Though my late fear did make my duty fail, 
And trom your Knowledge Smerdis's Death conceal 5 
Now I'm above the tear of puniſhment. 
[dare my guilt confeſs, and crimes repent.. 
Smerdis. 


. 
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Smerdisby me was murder. 

Dar. —— And by you 
Smerdis th' Impoſtor is protefted too. 

Prex. My Lords, he is: and Ifo high am grown, 
To be advanc'd and rais'd next to his Throne. 
View here what large extent my pow'r affords : | Shews his Commiſſion; 
Their Armsare mine, and all the Perſcax Swords. 


Be aot ſurpriz'd at this, I ne're before, 
Points to his Guards, at which the Lords ſtarte. 


Till now, my Lords, The Sword of Juſtice bore. 
Thus I proclaim that Juſtice I deſign, 
'Tis your command ſhall rule their Swords, and mine. 
Otan. Your gen'rous proffer does furprize us more, 
Then the ſtrange news of your large pow'r before. 
Prex. But you (hall wonder more at what I'le do, 
Whenl am lead by Loyalty, and you. 
Dar. But by what Arts have youth” Impoſtor won? 
Prex. By the ſame Arts Tle pluck him from his Throne. 
Since my guilt did from Smerdis's blood ariſe, 
I'le make bis Rival's blood his Sacrifice, 
The nobleſt Valour from Allegiance ſprings : 
Who was the fall, will be the riſe of Kings - 
Otan. Juſtice and Glory in this A& will joyn - 
And as your Seconds in this brave deſign, 
OurLives and Fortunes ſhall aſſiſtant be, 
To th' height of Courage, and of Loyalty: 
Prex. In order that we may this deed fulfil, 
We firſt will execute th' Impoſtor's will, 
Cambyſes's ſolemn Exequies: whilſt all 


Our Army waits upon his Funeral, 
Andall the Perſian Subje&'s wand'ring eyes 


Are idly fixt on our Solemnities 3 


Thento the height we our deſign will bring ; 
Proclaiming you the Perſcan Heir, and King ; { To Otan. 
And Smerdis the Ulurper ; then ſurprize 


The Royal Palace, the Impoſtor ſeize 3 
The City Gates, the Tow'r, and Forts ſecure - 


All that may ſtrengthen or enlarge our pow'r. 
And inone moment all their force ſuppreſs 


That ſhall oppoſe our glory, and ſucceſs: 
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And by this brave deſign we in one day 
Shall Conquer, and redeem all Perſ;a, 
Dar. 'Tis bravely ſpoken, now = worthy grown 
To be proclaimd ProteCtor of a Crown. 
- Prex. But one thing, Sirs, mult not eſcape your ears 3 
You are the only men that Smerdis fears. 
But I, to carry on our juft deſign, 
And that we might without ſuſpition joyn, 
Aſſur'd him that your Faiths I d1d convince, 
That you believ'd him the true Perſian Prince 3 
I told him you were Loyal, and you wou'd 
In his defence venture your States, and blood. 
Pretending then 'twill with his glory ſtand, 
T' unite both Armies under one command ; 
It is his pleaſure that you ſhould reſign 
Both your Commiſſions, and ſubſcribe to mine. 
Oten, Still we expected this; 'tis his pretence,, 
To force us to a blind obedience; 
Prex. I therefore in compliance think it fit 
You to the Tyrant's pleaſure ſhould ſubmit, 
Leaſt hy {uſpe&t your Loyalty, and mine; 
And by that means we fruſtrate our deſign. 
Not that I'd« have you think that 'tis my aim 
To rob your glecies toenlarge my fame. 
No, allthat I aſpire to, 1s, tobe 
The Author of an Empire's Liberty. 


Otan, We yield, and hope, refigning our command, 
We do but place it in a Nobler hand. 


[ Both give him their Commiſſions, 
Prex. And with your Arms [ will your Trophies raiſe - 
The Conquelt ſhall be mine, the Triumph yours, 
As men build Templesnot for their own praile, 
But dedicate them to ſome higher pow 'rs. 
Dar. Goinſtantly to our chief Officers, {To his own Train, * 
Tell them that 'tis the Per!fan King's deſign, 
Conſulting both his Intercſt and theirs, 
Buth Armics ſhould under one Conduct joyn. 
And bid them, 1n our Prinze's name, and ours, 
Proclaira Prexaſpes Gen'ral of our pow'rs. 
[ Exennt all the Trains of Otanes and Darius. 
| Prex. 
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Prex. Now to aſſure you that this high command 
Is nat plac'd idly in Prexaſpes's hand, 
Ile give you this firſt tryal of my pow'r 3 
Guards, ſeize thoſe Traytors — | 
| Guards ſeize Otanes, Dariue, e#d Artaban, 
'Tis your fatal hour 
Your Stars will have it fo, 
Otan. Dar. and Artab, Hold your rude hands, {| Tothe Gnaydy, 
Prex. You do forget reſigning your Commands ; 
You mult obey. 
Dar, lnhumane Treachery / 
Otan. Falſe Traytor to the Perſrar blood, and me. 

All. Unhand us, Villains. 

Prex. Sirs, it 15too late : ; 
You have no timetodally with your Fate, : 
Your Heads mult off, and I muſt fee it done ; 
My Lords, you all ſhall ſet before our Sun. 


On my command let your obedience wait : [ To the Guards, 
.Conduct them to th' appointed Scene of Fate. 
I'l add this honour to your deſtiny, [ To them, 


Prexaſpes will in Perſon ſee you dye. 
Otan, Are we your paſtime ? | 
Dar. Bold Traytor, how can you fo ſavage be, 
Toad, and then to ſmile at hae 4 d 
Prex. No more, be ſerious, I've no time for ſport : 
Confider that your dates of Life are ſhort: 
0tar. Perfidious Murderer, and may juſt Heav'n =—< 
Prex. Be gone, perform that c which I have giv'n. 
{ Exeunt Otanes, Darius, and Artaban, farealos by the Guards, 
Since both Commiſſions now are in my hand, 
And I doall the Perſfan Arms command ; 
Thoſe Swords which arecommitted to my truſt, 
Prexeſpes will take care ſhall never ruſt. [ Exit, 


Y 


Abt. , 
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AR. V. Scena Prima. 


The Scene drawn, Otanes, Darius, a»d Artaban appear bound 
and Chaind in adark Priſon, 


Otan, TyRexaſpes! Oh, tame ealie faiths, that we 
Could truſt that ſavage Scythian's Loyalty 3 

A Monſter worſe than Africk ever bred : h 
Whoſe Breaſt, like Deſarts, is inhabited 
By nought but poyſons. 

Dar. Your miſtake does ſeem 
Rather a gallant Vertue, than a Crime. 
For in great minds this gen'cous1altinCt rules 
They by their own Copy all athers Souls z 
Acting like thoſe diſeaſes, where the eye 
| Jn its own colours does all objects dye. 

Enter Prexaſpes. 

Prex. My Lords, the King is gracious, and hath ſent 
To try how you can brook Impriſonment. 

v1an. Impriſonment we think our greateſt blits : 
There we can (ee neither thy Grimes nor his. 

Prex, Amlby thoſethat wear my Chains contemn'd ? 
I thank ye, Sirs, ye have your ſelvescondemn'd. 
Guards, there within, 

Dar. —— Yes, Traytor, thou ſhalt ſee 
That we deſpiſe our Deaths as much as thee. 

Enter Guards, and Executioner, 

Otan, Muſt we not know the cauſe for which we fall? 

Prex. The cauſe ! ha ha — Yes, Sir, you ſhall. 
{t is Prex«ſpes's pleaſure you ſhould dye. 

Dar. Is this the Juſtice of your Cruelty ? 

Prex, Juſtice ! ſult is butthe breath of pow, 
Whenev'ry riling King, and Conquerour 
Does make that Juſtice, which his pow'r makes Laws : 
wy pow'r proclaims the juitice of my cauſe. 


And 
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And in your deaths my pleaſurel fulfil ; 
"Tis juſt you dye to ſatisfie my will. 
Otar. I: then your thirſt of blood the only cauſe ? 
Prex. Theſe idle interruptions make a pauſe 
_— to give you breath : for dye you mult : 
And itis juſt you dye -—— becauſe 'tis juſt, 
Artab. And isthis all ? 
Prex, I can ſome reaſons ſhow 3 
You're Traytors to your King and'Countrey too, 
You, Sir, have twice attempted to'ſer fire 
On $S»ſa. You, Darins, did conſpire 
To ferze the Palace and the Treaty. 
You, 0tanes, have ſworn Confed'racy 
With Perſ/a's Enemy,the Scythian King. 
All theſe, and other TrealonsI could bring —_— 
But you (hall dye; then tothe World they all 
Shall publiſht be to juſtifie your fall. 


O0tan. Blaſphemous Lyar! 
Artab. Is not our Murders, which you have decreed, 


Sufficient, but our honours too muſt bleed? 
Prex. Your Lives and Honours muſt nolonger ſhine - 
But be extinguiſht to make way for mine. 
Smerdis muſt be depos'd by me alone, 
And then Prexaſpes ſteps into his Throne. 
That my ambition may arrive to this, 
Firſt, Ile take off your Heads ; then ſtrike at his. 
Otan. Though Smerdis be he whom I moſt do hates 
Could I but beg one dayes reprieve of Fate, 
Ide be the firſt ſhould thy d betray. 
Prex. Ay, Sir, ſo in the other World you may. 
Theſe will be pretty ſtories for the dead : 
And for that end you fir(t ſhall loſe your head. | 
Strike him. [| The Executioner bo. s down his Scymitar in ſign of denial. 
What, diſobey'd? or is it blood you fear ? [ To the Execntioner.. 
Since my defign wants an Interpreter, 
And your tame Soul can't conſtrue my intent, 


Slave, you ſhall dye, to try th' experiment. 
To you, my Lords, this Honour 1 'le afford, 


To tall by me, and this Almighty Sword. [ Draws his Scymitar.. 
Stand 


EE 
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Stand fair, Stay, one thing I forgotz I'mtold 
You leagues of Friendſhip with Theramnes hold. 
[ Darius hearing Theramnes's name ſighs, 
\ ſighT know to ſuch a friend is due : 
$1t be not troubled, he ſhall follow you : 
Friends muſt not part. I'de thoughts t' have had him here, 
And for your ſakes and mine, I wiſh he were, 
That he might ſee this Arm. 
[ Advances to ſtrike off Otanev's head, at which the Executioner 
( undiſguiſes himſelf, and appears to be Theramnes ; at 
( which the ns Prexaſpes, and diſarm his, 
( andunbind Otanes, Darius, ad Artaban, ard 
( reſtore their Swords, and bind Prexaſpes. 


_— 


— 


The, Thou haſt thy wiſh. 
He ſees that Arm, and fo ſhalt thou feel his. 
Prex. Traytors, unhand me 3 ſlaves, what, do you know 
Who 'tis you ſhould obey ? 
The. Yes,Sir, they do, and fo ſhall you know too, 
Your Guards are mine, 
And yourlife, Traytor, 
Prex. Curſe on your deſign, 
And curſt be all the ſtars that rul'd this day; 
That could, or durſt Prexaſpes'slife betray. 
AmT at once of all my hopes depriv'd ? 
The. Your greatneſs grew too faſt to be long-liv'd. 
Dar. Theramnes living | and preſerv'd to be 
The Author of our Lives and Liberty / 
What ſudden change does all my thoughts ſurprize ? 
Or dare truſt the witneſs of my eyes ? 
How (tiff I am, and undiſpos'd to move, 
Theſe pleaſant charms — to diſprove. 
Like him who Heav'n ina ſoft dream enjoys : 
To ſtir and wake, his Paradiſe deſtroys. 
Otan. AsShip-wrackt men who on ſome ſhoar are caſt, 
Look back upon the dangers they have paſt ; 
. Their horror ſo much of the wrack retains, 
They ſcarcely know their ſafety, nor the meane, 
This miracle of Honour done by you, 
Kind Sir, obliges, and confounds us too. li 


The 
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The explication we from you muſt know. 

The. To love and friendſhip you your ſafeties owe. © 
Theramnes could not ſee him fall nor I [ Points to Darius, 
Could live to ſee Orinde's Father dye. 
Hearing that you in Priſon were detain'd, 
By my Uſurper, by Prexaſpes's hand : 
His black intentions rousd my Soul, alarm'd 
My (leeping Spirits, and my courage arm'd. 
I was re(olv'd 19 ſpight of Fortunes hate, 
Either to follow, or prevent your fate. 
But being from all other means debar'd, 
My onely means was left to win the Guard. 
Which their old General with eaſe did ſway 
T hey had not quite forgot whom to obey. 
Twas by their help Iam ſo happy grown, 
To ſave your Lives, on which depends my own: 

Dar. The greateſt wrack my wond'ring Soul endures, 
Is how you have preſerv'd your life, not ours. 

The. Know then, when _ did of my life deſpair, 
And left me to brave Megabyſer's care 3 
That fam'd Phyſitian, whoſe great skill can prop 
Mens ſinking frames, and humane ruines ſtop 3 
His art the pow'r of Deftiny controuls, | 
Gives Laws to Nature, and Reprieves to Souls. 
When he had by his ſubtle knowledge found 
— parting Life ſtill ſtruggled in my'wound 3 

what ſtrange skill, what unknown arts he us'd, 

What pow'rful balms he tomy wounds infus'd ; 
( Great Miracles are ſtill great myſteries, 
That were too hard totel! ; let it ſuffice, 
He forc'd my flying Soul to a retreat ; 
And re-inforc'd my —_— their ſeat. 3 
But then hearing your I atl'd, 
T* have my dean bubliſht, OH wy ide onceal'd z 
Till in your Servicel a proof could give, 
I had done ſomething to deſerve to hve. 

Dar. Youdo too much my burden'd Soul o'recharge, 
[ For to bear this muſt my Soul enlarge. 


My joys'are but too Is my 


Artab. To make 'em lighter letus bear a part, 
I 


Dar. 
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Dar. No, Sir, this is ſo great.a happineG, 
age: it cannot make it leſs, | 
Brave friend. Embraces T 

Otar, But now I have a cauſe affords — 
A noble Subjc& for all Loyal Swords. ' 

The, Name it: for what cannot Therazmes do, 

When be's tmploy'd forloyalty, and you ? _ F 
Prex. Curſes purſue Therammes. Allis gone. | 
I'm fallen into a Priſon from a Throne. , | 

And, what's the worlt of miſeries, I ſtill 

Keep the delice, though not the pow'r to kill. 

Otar. "Tis the depoling Smerdis, 

lhe. —— —— How ! betray 1, 

Him who the Scepter, and my Sword docs ſway / 

Otan. What, an Impoſtor? 

The. Hold, this muſt not be, 

Can you forget what's due to Majelty ? 

Were't not from you Do not abuſe your friend : 

He is my King, and him-I muſt defend. 

Dar. He whom you ſerve that borrow'd Title wears, 

Shame roa Throne, and to the name he bears. 

Alas, that Traytor the true Smerdis ([lew. [ Points to Prex, 
Prex. Ay, and intended the ſame fate for you. 

The. And, what is an Impoſtor then. maintain'd 
To wear a Crown, and by my guilty hand ? 

A baſe low Traytor too: and could my Sword 

* A Sanctuary to his Crimesattord ? 

But, Sir, can you forgive me this-offence ? | 
Otan. Your Sword can your Sword's errours recompenſ(e. 
The. Once more the Executioner's my part : 

My Sword ſhall now do Juſtice on his heart. 

To right my wrongs I in your cauſe will joyn. 

Otan, We cannot failin ſuch a brave deſign. . 

Dr. But for this action 'we muſt. be prepar'd ., 

Toltrike like Thunder, erethe blow be heard... 

O0tar. But e'reI go, I muſt hisſentence give: _ 
Traytor, thy punithment ſhall be to live, [ To Prex. 
Thou in this Priſon and theſe Chainsſkalt lye z-. ..... .. 

i love younot ſo well, tolet you dye... .;;{;,Excxut all but Prexaſpes. 
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Prex. I ſhould not wiſh my ruine torecall, 
Had I but ſunk an Empire in my fall, 
And made all Perſ/a in my ruine ſhare : 
That when poſterity my deeds ſhould hear, 
It ſhould ſuch horror from my name contra, 
Trembling to hear what I made ſport to att. 
But now muſt calmly dye. Had I but firſt 
Like Earthquakes through the trembling World diſperſt, 
Shook Natures frames, and all mankind o'rethrown, 
I then could dye — not to ſurvive alone. 
But now muſt tamely periſh well, I fee 
The Gods themſelves act by State-policy. 
And therefore ſpightfully my Fate decreed : 
'Cauſe if my riſing glories did proceed, 
They knew my pow'r to that vaſt height would ſway, 


Prexaſpes would have grown more fear'd than they, 
[ The Scene ſhuts upon him. 


LE O_—_ a; 


Scena Secunda. Scene, the Palace. 


Enter Smerdis, /eading Phedima. 
Smerd, My faith's confounded by my happineſs: 
Tis the height makes the object ſeem the 1 C 
Have you this bleſſing really defign'd ? 
Not, Madam, that I doubt you can be kind : 
But he 
Whoſe happy doom an Oracle has giv'n, 
May doubt th' intent, though not the pow'r of Heav'n, 
Phed, You urge too much what I've too plain expreſt : 
And force my bluſhes to make out the reſt. 
Smerd. Pardon my doubt. "Twas my excefs of joy 
That did my ſenſe of happineſs deſtroy. 
This day, fair excellence, reto bo 
Poſleſlor made, both of my Throne, and Me. 
All glories do to Love nG ; 
As glories wait on Crowns, ſo Crowns on Love. 
# Proffers to lead her ont. 
Phed. But, Sir, to Heav'n I ſolemnly have vow'd, 
That till the Gods haypg their conſents allow'd, 
I ne're would yield my love. Whom they deſign, 


Maſt take his Title from their Voice, not mine. 
No Permit 
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Permit me then to executemy Vow, 

Firſt, pay my debts to Heav'n, and then to You. 
ad. os To th' Temple then weinſtantly will haſte, 

And there I'le hear my happy ſentence 

To their conſents I will the Gods conyure ; 

What common charms can't do, yours will procure. 

And Heav'n that does all leſſer Victims prize, 

Can't but accept a Lovers Sacrifice. 


Scena Ultima. 


[ Exeunt. 


The Scene open'd, diſcovers a Temple of the Sun, uncover'd according to 


the ancient Cuſtome, with an Altar in the middle, bearing 
burning Tapers , and on each ſide a Prieſt ſtanding. 


Enter tothem Smerdis, leading Phedima. 


1. Prieſt. Hail, King of Kings, third of that Royal name, 
Heir to great Cyr#s's Empire, and his Fame. 
2, Prieſt. Hail, mighty Monarch, whoſe high Race begun 
From the World's Conqu'rour, and our God the Sun. 
Smerd. Summon your God-heads, I demand from Heav'n, 
In one Petition, more than ere was giv'n. 
I ask not Crowns, thoſe I eſteem leſs dear : 
Crowns I can give, 
1. Priefty $1r, ſince your greatneſs, and her Beauty is 
So near ally'd to their Divinities, 
You by ſuch tyes do the Gods friendſhip bind : 
Heavn were unnatural, were it unkind. 
Smerd. | then would know if the kind Gods approve 
That I ſhould be made happy in that Love 
Which they themſelves inſpir'd 2 If by their voice 
They will conſent to this our Royal choice ; 
He ſtore their Altars, and Fle make 'em ſhine | 
With the moſt glorious of all flames, — but mine. 
All this, and greater things than this I'le do, | 
With ſuch Magnificence, that Heav'n ſhall know 
W ho 'tis they haveobhlig'd. | 
1. Prieft. The pow'rs of Heav'n 
Need not theſe bribes ; their favour's freely giv's 


two large 


for I beſtow one here. [ Bowing to Phed, 


Do 
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Do but with patience, Mighty Sir, attend, 
Untill our Rites, and pow 'rful charms we end 3 
And you ſhall know, how kind their pleaſures are, 
When you, great King, aretheir Petitioner. 


Tou ſubtle Spirits that do fly 

Around the Regions of the Sk y 5 

And as a Spy, or 4s a Gueſt, 

| Can peirce into the cloſeſt breaſt, 

| And make diſcoveries of all” 

Events that in your Circuits fall ;, 

| Swift as your own wing'd lightning ſend 

| ; Tour nimbleſt Herauld to attend 

This Royal Pair : that they may know 
What Fate Heav'n does their Loves allow. 

Tou who in borrow'd ſhapes appear, 

And cheat the eye, but not the ear, 

Within this Aiery Circle here, [ Waves his wand round. 
T do conjure you to appear. | 


Obey our Charm, as we obey your Pow'rs, 
And tell that Monarch's Fate, whoſe Fate tells ours, 


A Glorious Spirit deſcends behind the Altar, and ſpeaks. 


Spir. To ſhew how Heaun does your deſires approve 
Th' immortal Gods in kindneſs to your Love, 
Have for your wounded heart this Fate in ſtore, 
After this happy day to bleed no more. 
Foy Perſia's glory their bigh pow'rs delign 
Tonr Love ſhall like theſe ſacred Taper ſhine. [Points to the Tapers 


And to compleat what Heav'n intended has, ( 07 the Altar, 
Tour love and hopes ſhall end in an embrace, 
And to your Beauty the juſt Gods ordein [ ToPhed. 


Tou only for the Perlian Monarch's Queen, 

Tour merits have from Heav'n this favour found, 
Tour Love and you ſhall both this day be Crown'd. 
But what my meſſage has not full expre 


7 Towr Fortunes and ſucceſs ſhall ſpeak the reſt. [ Aſcends again. 


$merd. 


(64) 


Smerd. Let Heav'n and Fortune keep the reſt in ſtore, 
Till my Soul's large enough ro wiſhfor more. 
Now, Madam, I with boldneſs dare declare 
When Heav'n is kind, that I preſume you are. 
Phed. If 'tis my Fate, that cannot be repeal'd 
Which Heav'n has granted, and the Gods have ſeal'd. 
Smerd. That our advancing joys may ne're retreat, . 
Now let our Nuptial tyes our Loves compleat. 
[ 4s5Smerdis advances, leading Phedima towards the Altar, 
( a ſoft Muſick, is heard, ſuppord, inthe Air. 
What pleaſant Muſick's this that charms my ears ? 
1. Prieſt. Some Aiery Conſort from the lower Sphears : 
A ſacred Tribute which the Gods do pay, 
To add a glory to your Nuprial day. 


Pl 
Here two glorious Spirits deſcend in Clouds, by whome this Song it Sune, 


1, Spir. Ines from the Gods, and from our Elements 
F K ; =_ their Cat ir and deſcents. 
Since they are ſparks of Heav'n 
'Tis juſt they have from us this Title giv'n, 
To ſhare our pow'r and God-heads too, 
As being Heav'ns Deputies of State below. 
2. Spir. No, 10, *tis otherwiſe decreed, 
Hexv'ns Conncels do more cantionſly proceed. 
Monarchs, as Rivals tothe Gods, ſhould find 
Heav'n muſt not by State-laws be kind. 
The Gods for their own greatneſs ſake, 
Noxe but themſelves immortal make. 
1he glories and the pow'r of Kings, 
Are fading things 
Like th' objeFs of ſoft dreams deſird, 
Conrted, Enjoy'd, and in th embrace expir'd, 
And waniſht _ they are admir'd. 
Then Smgerdis, Smerdis, Smerdis, *tis high time to wake, 


[ The Song ended, the Muſick turns into an Alarm, at which a bloody 
(Cloud interpoſes between the Audience and the Spirits; and 

( being immediately remov'd, the Ghoſts of Camby- 

( les, and the true Smerdis appear, 


Smerd. 
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Smerd, Ha! Smerdis, and Cambyſes! whom the one 
T of his Title rob'd, t'other his Throne. 
But ſure the Gods miſtake 'emſelves, to think 
That Smerdis courage can at{hadows ſhrink. 
Are theſe the Tragick Maſquers of the Sky, 
Whoſe atery notinng only cheats the eye ? 
Let wandring fires and meteors make them ſtray 
Who do not know their Gander, nor their way : 
But ſuch weak tritles cannot Smrerdis fright : 
Your Gods too Jate my envy 'd greatnels [pight, 
I have out-done the utmoſt they dare do: 
Mock on —— Smerdis defies your Golds, and you. 
I amabove your threats z ſuch empty things 
Borrow the form, but the pow'rot Kings. 
No, keep your thin and feigned ſhapes 5 but know 
It was my Treaſon that transform'd you lo. 
And for this Maſque the Gods may thank me for't ; 
'Twas 1 gave 'em the-Subje for their (ſport. 
[ Here the Alarm renews, and ſome flaſhes of fire fly croſs the Stave, 
( and the bloody Cloud interpoſes azain, and ſtays: ihetwoT apers 
( on the Altar flaſh, and expire ;, and Treaſon is heard from 
( within, and a noiſe of Swords, 


What doT hear ? 
Enter Pataſithes, 4maz'd. 

Pat. Treaſon. Weare betray'd. 

Smerd. And Heav'n it ſelf too has the Traytor plaid. 
Shall my Love thus like to theſe Tapers ſbine 2 
Their light's gone out, and fol fear will mine. 
Curſe on their Riddles. - [ Treaſon crged again, 

, Pat. Ha! the noiſe comes near : 

My fears increaſe. 

Smerd, No, *tis too late to fear. 
But oh, that Smerdis could his Faterecal, 
And Reign but one day longer e're he fall, 
To be reveng'd of Heav'n before he dies 3 - 
['de turn their Temples to one Sacrifice. 
Thus by our Gods berray'd ! 
Can there be Treaſon harbour'd in that name ? 


They're all Impoſtors, greater thenl am. 
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Eater Theramnes, Otanes, Darius, aud Artaban, with their Swords 
drawn: Theramnes making apaſs at Smerdis, they each miſſing their 
paſs, cloſe ; whilſt they fruggle, Pataſtthes engages with Otanes ; and q 
whilſt Darius and Artaban offer to thruſt through Smerdis, iz Theram- ; 
ness Arms, Theramnes ſpeaks. . 


The. Thruſt through us both, rather than miſs his heart. 
{ Darius ſtabs Smerdis, ard Otanes kills Pataſithes. 
Dar. Fortune toguide my Sword took friendſhips part, 
Smerd. Was thisth' embrace in which the Gods intend 
My Love and Life ſhould with my Empire end ? 
T'has reacht my heart. This Fate Heav'n had in ſtore, 


That thus my wounded heart ſhould bleed no more. [ Dies. 
0ta1u., Now, Daughter, you have for your Countries , 
Done what becomes your duty, and your blood. { To Phed, 


Phed, What I have done, was in a Crown's defence, 
And'twas an at of my Obedience. 
Dr. But I thisdeedan atof love muſt call, 
When you're an aCtor in my Rivalsfall, { To Phed, 
- There's wanting yet to th' Triumphs of this day, [ ToOtan, 
That you accept the Crown of Perſia, 
O0tin, My Age, and Youth, with different paſſions move, ' 
T am above the charms of Pow'r, or Love. 
\1y thoughts fly higher than r' inherit Thrones : 
Not to wear Diadems, but diſpoſe of Crowns. 
But lince my Birth makes me an Empire's Heir, 
Tins I accept the Crown, — to place it here, [ To Darius. 
Dar. Should I accept your birth's and merits due, 
[ (hould both injure Perſa, and You, 
No, my ambition, Sir, ſhall neverclimb 
Where the acceptance of a Throne's a crime, 
Otan, Since you ſonobly dorefule a Crown, 
[ will this Title of a Monarch own : | 
I, as your King, this ſecond proffer make, 
On your Allegiance, wearit for my ſake. 
Dar. No, Sir, my honour pleads in my defence, 


[ ſhould be guilty in Obedience, | "= | Ay 
Otaz. Since you at this command refuſe a Throne, | 1; | +1 + 
Thus I command —— takeit as my Son. [ Gives him Phed, 
Enter 


FO $ 


k "Entey Qrinda, \and Ladies, - | 
ER 7 | | 


Der. In this, my Lord, you donew charmsinfuſe, 
Love makes me take what Honour did excuſe, 
In this _— more Come ay : Idare | 
Accept an Empire, todivide ithere. __ | Bow: to 
yr Long live ry Xing of Perſia. © ( vs t Phed. 
Here the two Tapers on the Altar light avain by two 
; ( flaſher of fire, which deſcend ond indie them, 
2. Prieſt, This omen Heav'n does to your Empire ſhew, 
That light expir'd with himrevives with you. , 
Thus gloriouſly the ſacred Tapersſhone 
That day __ Cyrus on aſcend he Throee. | my 

I. Prieſt. Bute're we Crown you King, 'tis juſt you knesy | 
Our _— ſacred next our Gods, wa erp 4 
Laws, which by Monarchstoo muſt be obey'd, 

And in their right I now am bound to ST 

'Tis written, Sir, in Perſia's ſkrit decrees, | oy ll 
If any Perſian King by Treaſon dies, _ 17 2:1! C320 
That day his Heir does his High Seat ſupply, 
His Prodaceſiare Murderer mult die. | 
You therefore in Cambyſes's cauſe are bound 
To att his juſtice firſt, and then be Crown'd,” , TT 

Dar. Ye Gods, that do.to Kingsthis charge entruſt, ' + 41 4 4f 
You make us cruel when you make us juſt, | 7 20D 447 
Bring in the Captive Princeſs, | 

Phed. — What new Scene 
Is th; that muſt your juſtice entertain ? 

Dar. An obje&, that had but her-Soul conform'd. 
To that perfetion which her eyes-adcxr'd ; | 
Her vertues glortousas her Beauty ſhown, 

Madam, ſhe, like your (elf, deſerv'd a Thrane. 

Burt ſince Cambyſes's blood by her was fpile, 

She by her own muſt expiateherguile, ... 
aſtice and War'iti ke partake, ,. 
he bloodieſt ſpoilsthe greateſt Triumphs make. * ', 


We: Of! _ 7 
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Enter the ſuppos'd Mandtn, In 4 Mormitiy Halt, with a black Veil: 
over ber face, attended by Guards «xd. Executioner... , 


Had we not ow'd that blood' unto your hand; 

Which does my Sentence, and your Death demand; 

You ſhould not thus, but amore N6ble Way © 

Have made @ part i'th* T.rinmphs- of thisday : 

then. a milder juſtice would have ſhewn, 
ot took yout Life, but have reſtor'd your Crown. 

I'm ſorry then Fimſoilt ranghtby you, 

By your Example to be ernet tov, 

Yet, pardon me, thatſentenceI mult give; - 

Which I want. pow'r, not pity, to reprieve. . þ 
1. Prieſt. Her Senzerice, Sir, is but too lotg deferr'd:.. 
Dar. Then Executioner — 

Phed. Hold, till 'mheard,. 

Darius, | my duty ſhould batray, 

Not to ſhew pity where {o yon pay.- 

Know then, I am your Rival, and 'dateqwai 

A ſhare in this as well as m your Throne. | 

Princeſs, your Birth and Fortune merits more. [7s Mand. 

Than ev'ry common pity can deplore; © © © ; 

Heav'n tothe Great this cruel Fortune gives 5- 

The Gods have made you prodigal 6f Four-Lives: 


Fo rob Mankind... 
Enter-Mandana, lead in by Gwards, and Attendants. 
Mind: —— Atyenr command” Icome | | "al . 


T"antend your Sentence, and embrace your doom. 
>.. Guards, T was by that Impoſtor bribd, but-loath [ foints to the 


Toviolate my truſt, I bremght 'em both, ( othex. 
Dar.. Your Fate is in ſuch Myſteries tavoly'd, 
That Riddle, e're youdie, muſt berefolvid. ,, Points tothe other, 


and. What Friend” or Ravifher robs me-of my doom, 
Borrowing my likeneſs toUſurpmy Tombs, 
To fave my Life, and Sacrifice their own 5 
Zhough Love may Rivals have, ſure Death has none, 


Death 


_— 


My dear 0foris. 

Oſr, No he —_ py, jendn ; | 

Undiſgui imſelf, and ſlingi the Veil, 
Oſiris, Madam, has not left y Amy f Prox ” 
' Mand. Ofiris'sSoul, and come to wait on mine ! 

Heavnto our Lovers this kindneſs does 4 
'Oh, my dear Saint, ſtay but till Iam dead, 
And from theſe Earthly Chains of Nature freed ; 
And then my Soul ſhall go along with thine, 
Whilſt we in Aiery ſoft embraces twine. 
We'le like a mounting whirlwind upward move; 
We'le fly in Circlesin the Arms of Laye. 
There the kind Gods ſhall toour breaſts inſpire 
Such ſparks of Heav'n, ſuchnew and glorious fire, 
That to that height we will our loves repair, 
Till our kind flames ſhall kindle to a Star. 
Now, Exceutioner. 

Oſir. —- Hold, you miſtake, 
Ofiris lives 3 and had Heav'n for his ſake 

ours been kind, he'd liv'd t have dy'd for you. 

Mand. Ofiris lives! Oh, then, mightl live too. 

Oſir. Know then, that when you ſaw me laſt, when I 
Was by Cambyſer's rage condemn'd to dye: 
It was the Tyrant's Fortune to prefer 
Lord Arteben tobe my murderer. 


But he —— 
Pityingmy Youth, and ſomething which he read 


Did in my looks for his compaſſion plead, 
In acom ——_ the Tyrant's 4 
Diſguis'd me in a borrow'd Mask of Death : 
And thence till now my Perſon did ſecure, 
To free me from the Tyrant'seye, and pow'r. 

Mand. Which does the er a ſcem, tokee 

iris live, or come to dye for me ? 

Oſfir. You need not wonder, fince you know the cauſe, 
Love has a pow'r above all Nature's Fong 


K 2 Dying 


Dying for you I ſhould ſo 
Toes 55.0 a deed pf: | 
Toſhew your friendſhip, let my princes liye. _ _- [ToDarius- 
Dar. Oh, now you-ask what I want pow'r Ga, th 
1. Prieſt.” The” Perſffan Laws, like to their the Sun, 
In oa unalterable courſe-muſt run.” © 
And ſhe muſt die, nor mult you Avour ſhew,”. 
Becauſe our Gods and Liws will have it ſo. 
- Ofir. if Heav'n delights in humane Sacrifice, 
May not my Dcath thofe cruel Gods ſuffice 2 
To fave her Life, on me that oy confer, _ -- I 
To fall a Sacrifice to Heav'n,: ant het.” - 

Mand. Hold, Sir, your 2641" your r raſtineſs does declare gy--:1 
Lovers in all things but in Death may ſhare. | 
Know then, kind Rival, that 'tis onl 'h 
Mandana 1n Mandana's cauſe muſt 


The. Mandana ! 2,02, T Rune #0 ber; 
To ſee you, Madam, I muſt bleſs my wb £ f1 221 
But I muſt curſe'em whe n I ſee ſhe dies. Som [ Aſide, 


Manrd. . Prince Intaphernes, what” ſtrange ſtars have ſent 
You here to ſce that Fate you can't prevent 5 
The, 1 do conjure you ſpare this Princess blood, | [ Kneels-t0 Dar. . 
By all's that friegdſhip, all's that great, aad pus 
Dar. Theramnes, rile; £4 New wonders you create; - 
The. 'Tis Nature's ties makes me her Advocate, 
2. Prieſt.” You need noarguments to plead her cauſe, 
For ſhe muſt die to ſatisfie our Laws. * 
The. It then your Laws ſuch cruelty exact, 
To fave her life, Ile juſtifie the Fat # To the Prieſts. 
Oh, Sir, you-mult her life reprieve ; you know [ To Dar- 
That to her hand you do yaur Stepter owe. 
Dar. I from Cambyſes's Death my Crown derive : 
Not from her 2uilt that did his Death ccontrive. 
Come then,  Tterg-mes, plead her cauſe no more. 
1 want not friendlhip, bar'l want the pow'r 
To fave her life, though for Therammer's lake ; 
Yet 'tisour Laws, notF, that life will take, 
Onr Laws which do this cruetty enjoyn, 
[cannot fave her lite for him who gave me mine. 


Now, 
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Now, Executioner —— But hold — I ſee 
No kings of Perſea from her pow'r are free, 
She murder'd him, and now ſhe conquers me, 
My n'ty tells me that ſhe muſt not dye. RN 
4:4nd. Sir, your delays are but your cruelty. 7.4 
And ſince my Death is by your Laws deſign'd, 
A ſpeedy ;affice, Sir, 1s only kind, 
Okr. Hold, Sir, Ve interpoſe *twixt her, and Death: 
And in my Breaſt the Fatal weapon ſheath. 
Mard. 'TisI miſt die. Youdo your Princeſs wrong - 
Live, though [die, but do not live too long. 
For, dying, I to Heav'n a ſtranger go, 
| Waning alone, whilſt you ſtay here below. 


And wanting your kind preſence, [ (hall be 

A Pilgrim in that vaſt Eternity. 

Butthat my Soul may not miltake her way, 

He track your ſteps, and in your ſhadow play. 
When I'm reſolv'd to air, a ſubtile Gueſt 

Ile hov'cing fly, and ſteal into your Breaſt, 
And in my atery Pilgrimage Ile make 
Mindand's Soul part of that breath you take. . 

' -Fle keep my Image 1n your Breaſt entire,. 
Inſpiring vou with chaſte 2nd lambent fire. 
Sometimes I will with geatle whiſpers flow, 

 Som-times ! will a ttormy og, 

And in this | anguage my addreſles make, - 
Breathing that 'ove whic!iT want words to ſpeak. 
Ofr. O crue! rruacels, now youareunkind, 
Tothink, when you aredead, Fic ſtay behind. . 
For whcn Ofirrs fees Mandane die, 
Sorrow will a&t that which their hands deny. 
Mand. Nv thoughts were fixt on Heavn : but, for your ſake, 
Something, i know not what,, does pluck 'm back, . 
And I cuuld wiſh to live. 


1. Prieji, = -- OurLaws you wrong, % 
In the dcferrins; of her Death thus long. 
Dar. Since Lives and Laws depend upon my breath, 


He meets his own, that does but name her Death. 


r. Prieſt, 


——  —— 
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I. Prieſt, Great Sir, youdo forget that Crown you wear. 
Dar. 'Tis true, Ido : and Scepters facred are. | 
AR you my part, whilft! 1 on - > 
My pity ſhall h e when ſhe dies 3 
Adio ſhe Litre for oy Empire's fake, 


A Monarch's tears 
Part of that Royal Sacrifice ſhall make, 


Enter Prexaſpes, lead in by Guards. 


Prex, Hold, Sir, tl I 
Will give you leave to ſtrike, and her to dye. 

1, Guard, He from the Priſun an efcape has wrought, 
But we ſurpriz'd him in his flight, and brought | | 
Him here before you. I 

Prex. Think you a Priſon could my pow'r contreul, 
When Empire was too narrow for my Gout? 
I from your Chains, Sir, have my ſelf ſer free. 
To tell you, you aſcend your Throne by me. ? 
But be not proud, nor think Prexiſpes has F 
On you alone confer'd his Adts © ; 
To - the World that am complaiſant, 
Her Life I as my gracious favour grant. Points t 
For it ſhall —_— ſaid, a Woman's Name - fans 
| Uſurpt Prexaſpes's Treaſons, or his Fame. 

A Woman ſhall not my great Rival be ; 

The Fate of Kings only belongs to me. 

Cambyſes, Amaſis, and Smerdis, all 

Thoſe Pageant Princes by my hand did fall. 

And had not Fortune my Ambition croſt, 

.You had your Lives toowith your Empire loſt. 

*Tis true, your Laws require my blood, but know 

Ile rob you of the Honour of that blow. Ne r 

High Spirits have this Refuge, Sir, and T, 
My hreatneſs and my pgw'r expir'd, candye. SET 

But he who did the Fate of Kings command, | 

Does ſcora to fall by any common hand. , | | 
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Since my Life wasunaQtve, Fame ſhall tell 
Not how Prexaſpes liv'd, but how he fell. 


Thus he your greatneſs,- and your pow'r defies 


' [ Draws bis Dagger, 


And thus Prexaſpes by Prexaſpes dies. [. Stabs himſelf, and falls, 


Dar. Thus may all Traytors fall. 

Prex. Ye, Gods, I come ; 

For ſince the World could not afford me room : 
Since all the barren Fates could not ſupply 

My hand with blood, T'le mount into the Sky, 
And hang a blazing Comet in the Air : 

That thusthe World me when I'm dead may fear; 
Whilſt o're the Earth new horrours I contract, 
Still threatning, what I cannot live to aQR. 

Dar. This mighty work of Fate we mult admire, 
Thus the Gods guard thoſe Vertues they inſpire. 
His blood thus ſpilt has this kind juſtice done, 

It ſaves your Life, and puniſhes his own, 

Thus bruiſed Scorpions this Vertue have, 

They yield a Cure to the ſame wounds they gave. 

But whence, Sir, does your ſtrange Alliance ſpring ? 
The. Sir, I was Son to the late Syriax King 3 

Brother to the brave Amaſir, My name 


Is Intaphernes. 
[have heard his Fame 


Dar. 


What cauſe, Sir, was it , and what happy chance, 
That made you to the Perſian Court advance ? 


Int It was, great Sir, Revenge, and Honours Charms - 


My ill acceſs againſt Cambyſes's Arms 

I'th' Syrian Wars, where my dear Father's blood 
Was ſpilt, and mixt m_ —— "ap 

My Army vanquiſhr, is Empucelo 

And all the an my ſucceſhon crolt, 

F ſaw Cambyſes with my Lawrels Crown'd. 

No other means for my Revenge being found, 

I came to Perſia in a borrow'd name, | 


To right my wrongs, and to repair my fame. 


"With Pate{thes I Alliance gain'd, 


Who had the Perſian Government obtain'd, 


[.Dyee. 


[ To Mand. 
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During Cambyſes's Travis. HimT won” © TE CWISTL 6 - 
To place Cambyſes's Brother inthe Throne, t a3 | 
He in compliance the deſign embrac'd, : 
But in the'Throne he his own Kinſmanplacd, - T aire * 
Who in that borrow'd name to th'Empire climbs, 
Making my Sword a Patron to his crimes, > | 
And by that cheat abusd the World,-and me, 
Deluding both our Faiths and Loyalty. 
Dar. Since Laws of Monarchy ſorigid are, 
That in my Throne my friend's forbid” to ſhare : 
Accept an Empire in my Breaſt — and here; [ Gives bym Orinda 
And may our Royal Siſter m your love, 
As happy as Iin your friendſhip prove, 
Oten. Your worth, brave Intaphernes, ..makes her yours. 
Int. Madam 
.' Orind, Obedience my conſent procures, 
Yet though a Father, and a Brother too, 
Have both beſtow'd meas a gift on you 3 
T in that gift muſt grant the nobler part 3 
They give Orinda, I Orinda's heart. 
Int. Yours in a Crown, in Love's my happineſs; 


Mine may be lower, Sir, than yours, not leſs.. [ To Darius. 
Dar. The Syrians Lawrels now ſhall fade no more - 
Your Merits do your Ravilht Crown reſtore. [_ To Int, 


And for ——— 
Thoſe wrongs Cambyſes has to Egypt done, 
I give'em back more than his'Arms &'re won. 


Your ſelf I to your Throne. reſtore. Thus Fate [ To Mand. 
Ordains that glory ſhould on Beauty wait. 
| Oſir. Do you remember now your-vows, andlove ? 
Mand. Love, of all Crimes, cannot forgetful prove, 

Since thus my calmer Fates reſtore-my Crown, 
Now the Gods ſmile, Maxrdana cannot frown. 
Honour and Love now both perform their part, 
I give an Empire where I givea heart. 

Oten, Though for your ſake Ido a Throne difdain, 
Yet my Poſterity with yours ſhall Reign. [ To Darius, 
And in your Heirs your blood ſhall mix with mine: 
As divers Fountains in one Current joyn. 


This 


| 


4 


This Fame th 4 4M 
to my Fame the 5, 
En TEST anda Race of King 
Dar: m 
Adopted to yout blood p44 o Throne, 
All that I am, your Er me to; 
I toa Crown aſpire to merit you, [To Phed. 
Thus toa Throne no common wayes Imove z 
Others riſe by Ambition, I by Love: [ Exeunt Omnes, 
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E-; Perfian Laws now ' ceaſets ſe Zens es. A 
Io bormor ow s that oh LP. opts 
VR ( ah C1 goreunk 
| pow'r,, who V3 - | 44 m 
Wl na raag-t fee oy ns td I viid:n/. 16 in £23570 | 
How can our Auth recall> 
He knows he _ our juſtice fot $ = 
Being gwilty of ſo a' Crime 


As » ſpedding ſo nme —_ Blood in Rhine. 

Among ſi you Wits ſuch monſtrous aFions rage, = 
Such various cenſures, that 'tis thought the Stage 

Breeds more Opinions, aud er far : 
More Hereſies than the late Civil War. 

Nay, Poets too- themſelver, of late, they ſay, 

The greateſt HeBGors are that- ere bufſ'd Play. 

Like "1p iſſne of the Dragons teeth, one Brother — 

In a Poetick fury falls ont "other. 

'Tis thought you'l grow #0 that exceſs of Rage, 

That Ben had need come guarded onthe Stage. 

Nay, you have found a moſt compendions way 


Pe Wor 4, before you ſee the Play, 

i, ſpight, Poeth of late 
Stand. . ontly ancencers'd at their Plays Fate; 
Provided, "tis theif deſtiny to gain, 
Like the fan'd Royal Slave, a third days Reign. 
Then ſacrifice em as you pleaſe 
But if you'l be ſo racine to give - 
Our ſawcy Scribler a three days reprieve, 
He —— wears bel wn Te, 


When your band's _—_ $— 


If this, his f* but peron fly bit, 

And *ſcapet Rocks» where > / others ſplit 3; 
He vows he'l write once more, only to ſhew 

What your kind: favour's 6 05 may do. 

Faith, for once grant it, that the World may ſay, 
Torr ſmiles have been the Authors of a Play. 


PINTS 


